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ON THB'ytTA NUOVA' OF DANTE. 

As be that loves oft looks on the dear form 
t/tnJ guesses bote it gria to icomaniood, 
lAnd gladly tcould have walchld tht blautUs bud 
tAttd Ibe imldfius of predom life wax varm : 
So /, long btnmd witbin ibe threefold cbarm 
Of Dante's love subUirud to biaveiUj' mood. 
Had marvelled, loiKbing bis "Beatitude, 
How grew sucb presence from man's sbamefut sviarm, 

%/lt lenglt mtbin 'bis book I found pourtrayed 

Newborn tbat Paradisal Love of bis, 
lAiid simple Uhe a cbild; with wbose dear aid 

I uttderslood. To sucb a cbild as Ibis, 
Cbrist charging welt His chosen ones, forbade 

Offence: "forlo! of sucb mjt kingdom is." 
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NoTB. The date of composi- 
tion of La Vita Nuova is still open 
to somewhat barren conjecture. 
If the year 1191 is accepted as 
the most probable time of its 
completion, (allowing a few final 
touches giren as late as 1300J we 
shall be in substantial agreement 
with the best authorities. 

Dante was bom in May, 1365, 
and died September 14th, xsai. 
Beatrice Portinari was bom in 
1366, and died in 1290. 




FOREWORD. 
I. 

IN this edition of Dante Gabriel Rossetti's 
translation of La Vita Nuava, no 
exegetical array stands between us and the 
exquisite story told by the great Florentine 
poet Why it has never before been issued 
separately is hard to say. For The New Life 
is absolutely perfect in itself. **A11 that 
seemed possible to be done . . . was to 
translate it in as free and clear a form as 
was consistent with fidelity to its meaning: 
to ease it as far as possible from notes and 
encumbrances." 

Yet this Rossetti did not precisely accom- 
plish ; his scheme of Dante and His Circle 
covering so much more than a simple setting 
forth of The New Life that we are almost 
of necessity attracted toward versions less 
heavily weighted down by the early Italian 
minnesingers. Not that a single lyric could 
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FOKHWOKD 
III. 
The critics and biographers who profeas 
seeing in Beatrice an abstraction and not 
a woman, are deceived by the formal art 
of literary expresdon current at that period. 
To all Buch views it is fairly objected: as 
well declare that Sidney's love adumbrates 
a Platonic eidolon; that Shakespeare's son- 
nets reflect the pallid fervours of Academe; 
that Tki House of Lift connotes ideal beauty 
unbreathed upon by earthly passion : in line 
that for these men and poets nothing -was 
save the cloud- wrack of s 



There is and always will be, a wider and 
deeper, because more human, view.' It is 
found in all its far-reaching implications in 
the wondrous Second Part of Goethe's 
tragedy, where the soul of Faust, ascending 
to judgment, is saved through Marguerite's 
intercession. This, then, is. the liigher Law, 
— that the love of man for woman reitores 
him thougb he were dead in his 'trespasses > 
and tHis is (he geneCig Jjase arid^sUncture 
from first to last infoirabg and umfjigg Za 
Vila -Niiova. — — — 



rut III Ihi ViU O^tavn, LonJo 

, 1894. (Rcprinud Id Foartrtulb A 

' DanUStfitlj! Cambridge, iSgj.) 



rORKWOBD 

Ad finetH : our little book retnaina an 
imperUhable possesion. It la the white 
stone set at the beginning of a great and 
lonely life that dosed in Btormy s|^endour. 
In those later years of unrest and exite this 
vision of the youthful Beatrice became 
transfigured, — not of Time, — nor as the 
lesser loves or lusts of mortal men. And 
in the Cdestial City, — that Paradiii Gloria 
at her poet, 



we may believe she awaited Dante's coming. 
There now these two are come, and there 
abide. TTien are thty glad teeause they art 
at rtit; and so he bringrlk them nolo tht 
kaotn nkirt they wBvld be. 
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i i /^F Flarena and of Bsatrtce 

kJ Servant and singer from of old, 
(yer Dante^s heart inyoutb bad tolVd 

The knell that gave bis Lady peace: 

• • • • • 

Yet if bis Lady's borne above 

H^as Heaven, on eartb sbe filled bis soul. 

• • • • • 

// is my trust as tbe years fall. 
To write more xDortbily of ber 
H^bo now, being made God's minister. 

Looks on His visage and knows all' 
Sucb was tbe bape tbat love did blend 
IVitb griefs slow fires, to make an end 

Of tbe ' (/yVw Life; bisjfoutb's dear book." 

DANTE AT VERONA. 



THE NEW LIFE. 

(LA VITA NUOVA.) 
I. 

IN that part of the book of my memory 
before the which is little that can be 
read, there is a rubric, saying, Ituipit Vita 
Ncva.^ Under such rubric I find written 
many things; and among them the words 
which I purpose to copy into this little book ; 
if not all of them, at the least theif sab- 
stance. 

II. 

Nine times already since my birth had the 
heaven of light returned to the selfsame 
point almost, as concerns its own revolution, 
when first the glorious Lady of my mind was 
made manifest to mine eyes ; even she who 
was called Beatrice by many who knew not 
wherefore.^ She had already been in this 
life for so long as that, within her time. 
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the stany heayen had moTed toward the 
Eastern quarter one of the twelve parts of a 
d^;ree; so that she appeared to me at the 
b^inning of her ninth jear afanost, and I 
saw her ahnost at the end of my ninth year. 
Her dress, on that day, was of a moatj^li/t 
edour, a sabdoed and goodly crimson, girdled 
and adorned in such sort as best suited widi 
her very tender age. At that moment, I say 
most tmly that the spint of life, iHiich hath 
its dwelling in the secretest chamber of the 
heart, hegSLO. to tremUe so violently that the 
least pulses of my body shocdc therewith; 
and in trembling it said these words : £cce 
dtus fartiar me^ qui veniens dominaUtur 
mihiji At that moment the animate spirit, 
which dwelleth in the lofty chamber whither 
all the senses carry their perceptions, was 
tilled with wonder, and speaking more 
especially unto the spirits of the eyes, said 
these words : Apparuitjam baUitudo vestroA 
At that moment, the natural spirit, which 
dwelleth there where our nourishment is 
administered, began to weep, and in weeping 
said these words: Heu miser t quia fre- 
quentcr impeditus ero deinc£ps.S 

I say that, from that time forward. Love 
quite governed my soul; idiich was immedi- 
ately espoused to him, and with so safe and 
undisputed a lordshq) (by virtue of strong 
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THS NEW LIFS 

imagination) that I had nothing left for it 
but to do all his bidding continually. He 
oftentimes commanded me to seek if I 
might see this youngest of the Angels: 
wherefore I in my boyhood often went in 
search of her, and found her so noble and 
praiseworthy that certainly of her might 
have been said those words of the poet 
Homer, ** She seemed not to be the daughter 
of a mortal man, but of God." 6 And albeit 

her image, that was with me alwaysTwaa-an 
exultation of Loye to subdue ine||^it_w|ULyet 
of so perfect a qualityJhgJLJt. never aUowod- 
me'tb be overruled by Love without the 
faft iiful coinis el 6f reasbn, wEehj^ver such 
coihisef waiir useftil to be heard. But seeing 
that were I to dwell overmuch on the 
p»assions and doings of such eaily youth, my 
words might be counted something fabulous, 
I will therefore put them aside ; and passing 
many things that may be conceived by the 
pattern of these, I will come to such as are 
writ in my memory with a better distinctness. 

HI. 

After the lapse of so many days that nine 
years exactly were completed since the above- 
written appearance of this most gracious 
being, on the last of* those days it happened 
that the same wonderful lady appeared to 
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me dressed all in pure white, between two 
gentle ladies elder than she. And passing 
through a street, she turned her eyes thither 
where I stood sorely abashed: and by her 
unspeakable courtesy, which is now guer- 
doned in the Great Cycle, she saluted me 
with so virtuous a bearing that I seemed 
then and there to behold the very limits of 
BteBsedneiss. The hour of her most sweet 
salutation was exactly the ninth of that day ; 
and because it was the first time that any 
words from her reached mine ears, I came 
into such sweetness that I parted thence as 
one intoxicated. And betaking me to the 
loneliness of mine own room, I fell to think- 
ing of this most courteous lady, thinking 
of whom I was overtaken by a pleasant 
slumber, wherein a marvellous vision was 
presented to me : for there appeared to be in 
my room a mist of the colour of fire, withui 
the which I discerned the figure of a lord of 
terrible aspect to such as should gaze upon 
him, but who seemed therewithal to rejoice 
inwardly that it was a marvel to see. Speak- 
ing he said many things, among the which I 
could understand but few; and of these, 
this: Ego dominus tuus.i In his arms it 
seemed to me that a person was sleeping, 
covered only with a blood-coloured cloth; 
upon whom looking very attentively, I knew 
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that it was the lady of the salutation who 
had deigned the day before to salute me. 
And he who held her held also in his hand a 
thing that was burning in flames; and he 
said to me, Vide cor tuumfi But when he 
had remained with me a little while, I 
thought that he set himself to waken her 
that slept ; after the which he made her to 
eat that thing which flamed in his hand ; and 
she ate as one fearing. Then, having waited 
again a space, all his joy was turned into 
most bitter weeping; and as he wept he 
gathered the lady into his arms, and it 
seemed to me that he went with her up 
towards heaven: whereby such a great 
anguish came upon me that my light slumber 
could not endure through it, but was sud- 
denly broken. And immediately having 
considered, I knew that the hour wherein 
this vision had been made manifest to me 
was the fourth hour (which is to say, the 
first of the nine last hours) of the night. 

Then, musing on what I had seen, I 
proposed to relate the same to many poets 
who were famous in that day : and for that I 
had myself in some sort the art of discoursing 
with rhyme, I resolved on making a sonnet, 
in the which, having saluted all such as are 
subject unto Love, and entreated them to 
expound my vision, I should write unto them 
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those things which I had seen in my sleep. 
And the sonnet I made was this : — 

To every heart which the sweet pain doth more, 
And unto which these words may now be brought 
For true interpretation and kind thought, 

Be greeting in our Lord's name, which is Lore. 

Of those long hours wherein the stars, abore, 
Wake and keep watch, the third was almost nought. 
When Lore was shown me with such terrors fraught 

As may not carelessly be spoken of. 

He seemed like one who is full of joy, and had 
My heart within his hand, and on his arm 
My lady, with a mantle round her, slept; 

Whom (having wakened her) anon he made 
To eat that heart ; she ate, as fearing harm. 
Then he went out; and as he went, he wept 

This somut is divided into two parts.9 In 
ib$ first part I give greeting, and ask an 
answer; in the second^ I signify what thing has 
^ l\. to be answered to. The second part commences 
here : ** Of those long hours.** 

To this sonnet I received many answers, 
conveying many different opinions; of the 
which one was sent by him whom I now call 
the first among my friends, and it began 
thus, "Unto my thinking thou beheld'st all 
worth.^'xo And indeed, it was when he 
learned that I was he who had sent those 
rhymes to him, that our friendship com- 
menced. But the true meaning of that 
vision was not then percdved by any one, 
though it be now evident to the least skilful. 
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IV. 



From that night forth, the natural func- 
tions of my body began to be vexed and 
impeded, for I was given up wholly to 
thinking of this most gracious creature: 
whereby in short space I became so weak 
and so reduced that it was irksome to many 
of my friends to look upon me; while 
others, being moved by spite, went about to 
discover what it was my wish should be 
concealed. Wherefore I (perceiving the 
drift of their unkindly questions), by Love's 
will, who directed me according to the 
counsels of reason, told them how it was 
Love himself who had thus dealt with me: 
and I said so, because the thing was so 
plainly to be discerned in my countenance 
that there was no longer any means of 
concealing it. But when they went on to 
ask, '*And by whose help hath Love done 
this.'" I looked in their faces smiling, and 
spake no word in return. 

V. 

Now it fell on a day, that this most 
gracious creature was sitting where words 
were to be heard of the Queen of Glory;" 
and I was in a place whence mine eyes could 
behold their beatitude : and betwixt her and 
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me, in a direct line, there sat another lady of 
a pleasant favour; who looked round at me 
many times, marvelling at my continued 
gaze which seemed to have her for its object. 
And many perceived that she thus looked ; 
so that departing thence, I heard it whispered 
after me, " Look you to what a pass suck a 
lady hath brought him"; and in saying this 
they named her who had been midway 
between the most gentle Beatrice and mine 
eyes. Therefore I was reassured, and knew 
that for that day my secret had not become 
manifest. Then immediately it came into 
my mind that I might make use of this lady 
as a screen to the truth: and so well did 
I play my part that the most of those who 
had hitherto watched and wondered at me, 
now imagined they had found me out. By 
her means I kept my secret concealed till 
some years were gone over; and for my 
better security, I even made divers rhymes 
in her honour; whereof I shall here write 
only as much as concemeth the most gentle 
Beatrice, which is but a very little. 

VI. 

Moreover, about the same time while this 
lady was a screen for so much love on my 
part, I took the resolution to set down the 
name of this most gracious creature accom- 
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panied with many other women's names, 
and especially with hers whom I spake of. 
And to this end I put together the names of 
sixty the most beautiful ladies in that city 
where God had placed mine own lady ; and 
these names I introduced in an epbtle in the 
form of a sirvent^ which it is not my intention 
to transcribe here. Neither should I have 
said anything of this matter, did I not wish 
to take note of a certain strange thing, to 
wit : that having written the list, I found my 
lady's name would not stand otherwbe than 
ninth in order among the names of these 
ladies. 

VII. 

Now it so chanced with her by whose 
means I had thus long time concealed my 
desire, that it behoved her to leave the dty 
I speak of, and to journey afar: wherefore I, 
being sorely perplexed at the loss of so 
excellent a defence, had more trouble than 
even I could before have supposed. And 
thinking that if I spoke not somewhat 
mournfully of her departure, my former 
counterfeiting would be the more quickly 
perceived, I determined that I would make a 
grievous sonnet" thereof; the which I will 
write here, because it hath certain words in 
it whereof my lady was the immediate cause, 
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as will be plain to him that understands. 
And the sonnet was this : — 

All je Uiat pass along Love's trodden way, 
Pause ye awhile and say 

If there be any grief like unto mine : 
I pray yon Uiat you hearken a short space 
Patiently, if my case 

Be not a piteous manrel and a sign. 

Love (never, certes, for my worthless part. 
But of his own great hearty 

Vouchsafed to me a life so calm and sweet 
That oft I heard folk question as I went 
What such great gladness meant : — 

They spoke of it behind me in the street 

But now that fearless bearing is all gone 
Which with Love's hoarded wealth was given me 
Till I am grown to be 

So poor that I have dread to think thereon. 

And thus it is Uiat I, being like as one 

Who is ashamed and hides his poverty, 

Without seem full of glee, 
And let my heart within travail and moan. 

Tbis poem bos ttoo principal parts; for, in 
t be first, I mean to call ibe Faitbful of Love in 
tbose words of Jerendas tbe Tropbet, " O vos 
omnes qui transitis per viam, attendite et 
videte si est dolor sicut dolor mens," and to 
pray tbem to stay and bear me. In tbe second I 
tell wbere Love bad placed me, witb a meaning 
otber tban tbat wbicb tbe last part of tbe poetdi 
sbotos, and I say wbat I bave lost, Tbe second 
part begins bere, **Love, {never, certes.**) 
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VIII. 

A certain while after the departure of that 
lady, it pleased the Master of the Angels to 
call into His glory a damsel, young and of a 
gentle presence, who had been very lovely in 
the city I speak of: and I saw her body 
lying without its soul among many ladies, 
who held a pitiful weeping. Whereupon, 
remembering that I had seen her in the 
company of excellent Beatrice, I could not 
hinder myself from a few tears ; and weeping, 
I conceived to say somewhat of her death, 
in guerdon of having seen her somewhile 
with my lady; which thing I spake of in the 
latter end of the verses that I writ in this 
matter, as he will discern who understands. 
And I wrote two sonnets, which are these : — 

I. 

Wbbp, Lovers, sith Love's very self doth weep, 
And sith the cause for weeping is so great; 
When now so many dames, of such estate 

In worth, show with their eyes a grief so deep : 

For Death the churl has laid his leaden sleep 
Upon a damsel who was taar ci late. 
Defacing all our earth should celebrate, — 

Yea all save virtue, wliich the soul doth keep. 

Now hearken how much Love did honour her. 
I myself saw him in his proper form 
Bending above the motfonless sweet dead. 

And often gating into Heaven ; for there 
The soul now sits which when her life wau warm 
Dwelt with the joyful beauty that is fled. 
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This first sonmt is divided into three parts. 
In ibe first f I call and beseech the Faithful of 
Love to weep ; and I say that their Lord weeps^ 
and that they, bearing the reason why he weeps, 
shall be more minded to listen to me. In the 
second, I relate this reason. In the third, I 
speak of honour done by Love to this Lady. 
The second part begins here, ** IVben now so 
many dames ** ; the third here, ** Now hearken." 

II. 
Death, alway cruel, Pity's foe in chief. 
Mother who brought forth grief. 

Merciless judgment and without appeal! 

Since thou alone hast made my heart to feel 

This sadness and ^weal. 
My tongue upbraidedi thee without relief. 

And now (for I must rid thy name of ruth) 

Behoves me speak the truth 
Touching thy cruelty and wickedness: 
Not that they be not known ; but nevertheless 
I would give hate more stress 

With them Uiat feed on love in very sooth. 

Out of this world thou hast driven courtesy. 
And virtue, dearly prized in womanhood; 
And out of youth's gay mood 

The lovely lightness is quite gone through thee. 

Whom now I mourn, no man shall learn from me 
Save by the measure of these praises given. 
Whoso deserves not Heaven 

May never hope to have her company.13 

This poem is divided into four parts. In 
the first J address Death by certain proper 
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nanus of hers. In the second^ speaking to her, 
J tell the reason why I am mooed to denounce 
her. In the thirds I rail against her. In the 
fourth, I turn to speak to a person undefined, 
although defined in my own conception. The 
second part commences here, ** Since thou 
alone**; the third here, **j4nd now {for J 
must)** ; the fourth here, ** IVhoso deserves 
not:* 

IX. 

Some days after the death of this lady, I 
had occasion to leave the dty I speak of, 
and to go thitherwards where she abode who 
had formerly been my protection ; albeit the 
end of my journey reached not altogether so 
far. And notwithstanding that I was visibly 
in the company of many, the journey was so 
irksome that I had scarcely sighing enough 
to ease my heart's heaviness ; seeing that as 
I went, I left my beatitude behind me. 
Wherefore it came to pass that he who ruled 
me by virtue of my most gentle lady was 
made visible to my mind, in the light 
habit of a traveller, coarsely fashioned. He 
appeared to me troubled, and looked always 
on the ground; saving only that sometimes 
his eyes were turned toward a river which 
was clear and rapid, and which flowed along 
the path I was taking. And then I thought 
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that Love called me and said to me these 
words : " I come from that lady who was so 
long thy surety; for the matter of whose 
return, I know that it may not be. Where- 
fore I have taken that heart which I made 
thee leave with her, and do bear it unto 
another lady, who, as she was, shall be thy 
surety;" (and when he named her I knew 
her well.) <<And of these words I have 
spoken if thou shouldst speak any again, let 
it be in such sort as that none shall perceive 
thereby that thy love was feigned for her, 
which thou must now fMgn for another." 
And when he had spoken thus, all my 
imagining was gone suddenly, for it seemed 
to me that Love became a part of myself: so 
that, changed as it were in mine aspect, I 
rode on full of thought the whole of that 
day, and with heavy sighing. And the day 
being over, I wrote this sonnet : — 

A DAY agone, as I rode sullenly 

Upon a certain path that liked me not, 

I met Love midway while the air wau hot. 
Clothed lightly as a wzytaarer might be. 
And for the cheer he showed, he seemed to me 

As one who hath lost lordship he had got ; 

Advancing tow'rds me full of sorrowful thought, 
Bowing his forehead so that none should see 
Then as I went, he called me by my name, 

Saying : *' I journey since the mom was dim 
Thence where I made thy heart to be: which now 
I needs must bear unto another dame.** 
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MTherewitfi to much passed into me d him 
That he was goo^ and I discefned aot hofv. 

Tlfis somtei has three parts, ht ihe first 
part, I tell how I met Love, and of bis affect, 
ht the second, J tell what he said to me, although 
not tnfiUl, through the fear I had of discover- 
ing my secret, tn the third, I say how he 
disappeared The second part coenmences here, 
« Then as I went'*; the third here, ^^IVhere- 
with so much,*' 

X. 

On my return, I set myself to seek oat 
that lady fidiom my master had named to me 
while I joomejred sighing. And because I 
would be brief, I will now narrate that in a 
short while I made her my surety, in such 
sort that the matter was spoken of by many 
in terms scarcely courteous; through the 
which I had oftenwhiles many troublesome 
hours. And by this it happened ( to wit : by 
this false and evU rumour which seemed to 
misfame me of vice) that she fi^o was the 
destroyer of all evil and the queen of all 
good, coming where I was, denied me her 
most sweet salutation, in the which alone 
was my Uessedness. 

And here it is fitting for me to depart 
a little from this present matter, tiiat it may 
be rightly understood of what surpassing 
virtue her salutation was to me. 
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XI. 

To the which end I say that when she 
appeared in any place, it seemed to me, by 
the hope of her excellent salutation, that 
there was no man mine enemy any longer; 
and such warmth of charity came upon me 
that most certainly in that moment I would 
have pardoned whosoever had done me an 
injury; and if one should then have ques- 
tioned me concerning any matter, I could 
only have said unto him **Love,'' with a 
countenance clothed in humbleness. And 
what time she made ready to salute me, 
the spirit of Love, destroying all other 
perceptions, thrust forth the feeble spirits of 
my eyes, saying, <*Do homage unto your 
mistress,'' and putting itself in their place to 
obey: so that he who would, might then 
have beheld Love, beholding the lids of my 
eyes shake. And when this most gentle lady 
gave her salutation. Love, so far from being 
a medium beclouding mine intolerable beati- 
tude, then bred in me such an overpowering 
sweetness that my body, being all subjected 
thereto, remained many times helpless and 
passive. Whereby it is made manifest that in 
her salutation alone was there any beatitude 
for me, which then very often went beyond 
my endurance. 
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XII. 

And now, resuming my discourse, I wUl 
go on to relate that when, for the first time, 
this beatitude was denied me, I became 
possessed with such grief that, parting 
myself from others, I went into a lonely 
place to bathe the ground with most bitter 
tears : and when, by this heat of weeping, I 
was somewhat relieved, I betook m3rself to 
my chamber, where I could lament unheard. 
And there, having prayed to the Lady of all 
Mercies, and having said also, *< O Love, aid 
thou thy servant ;** I went suddenly asleep, 
like a beaten sobbing child. And in my 
sleep, towards the middle of it, I seemed to 
see in the room, seated at my side, a youth 
in very white raiment, who kept his eyes 
fixed on me in deep thought. And when he 
had gazed some time, I thought that he 
sighed and called to me in these words: 
^*Fili mi, tempiis est tit prtetermittantur 
simulata nostra,**^ And thereupon I seemed 
to know him; for the voice was the same 
wherewith he had spoken at other times in 
my sleep. Then looking at him, I perceived 
that he was weeping piteously, and that he 
seemed, to be waiting for me to speak. 
Wherefore, taking heart, I began thus: 
** Why weepest thou. Master of all honour?'* 
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And he made answer to me: *^Ego tanquam 
centrum circuity cut simili modo se habent 
circumfirentia partes : tu autem non sic** >5 
And thinking upon his words, they seemed 
to me obscure; so that again compelling 
myself mito speech, I asked of him : ** What 
thing is this, Master, that thou hast spoken 
thus darkly?" To the which he made 
answer in the vulgar tongue: ''Demand 
no more than may be useful to thee." 
Whereupon I began to discourse with him 
concerning her salutation which she had 
denied me ; and when I had questioned him 
of the cause, he said these words: "Our 
Beatrice hath heard from certain persons, 
that the lady whom I named to thee while 
thou joumeyedst full of sighs is sorely 
disquieted by thy solicitations: and therefore 
this most gracious creature, who is the enemy. 
of all disquiet, being fearful of such disquiet, 
refused to salute thee. For the which reason 
( albeit, in very sooth, thy secret must needs 
have become known to her by familiar 
observation ) it is my will that thou compose 
certain things in rhyme, in the which thou 
shalt set forth how strong a mastership I 
have obtained over thee, through her; and 
how thou wast hers even from thy childhood. 
Also do thou call upon him that knoweth 
these things to bear witness to them, bidding 
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him to speak with her thereof; the which I, 
who am he, will do wOlingiy. And thus she 
shall be made to know thy desire ; knowing 
which, she shall know likewise that they were 
deceived who sp^e of thee tp^er. And so 
write these things^ ~tEat they shall seem 
rather to be spoken by a third person; and 
not directly by thee to her, which is scarce 
fitting. After the which, send them, not 
without me, where she may chance to hear 
them; but have them fitted with a pleasant 
music, into t\ke which I will pass whensoever 
it needeth." With this speech he was away, 
and my sleep was broken up. 

Whereupon, remembering me, I knew that 
I had beheld this vision during the ninth 
hour of the day; and I resolved that I would 
make a ditty, before I left my chamber, 
according to the words my master had 
spoken. And this is the ditty that I made : — 

SoKO, 'tis my will tliat thoa do wttk out Love, 
And go with him where my dear lady it; 
That so my canae, the which thy harmoniea 

Do plead, his better speech may deariy prove. 

Thoa goest, my Song, In sudi a conrteona kind, 
That even companionless 
Thou mayst rely on thyself anywhere. 
And yet, an thou wonldst get thee a safe mind. 
First onto Love address 
Thy steps; iriiose aid, mayluq;^ 'twere ill to qtare* 
Seeing that she to whom thou mak'st tfiy prayer 
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Is, as I thinki ill-minded onto me. 
And that if Love do not companion thee, 
Thou^t have perchance small cheer to tell me of. 

With a sweet accent, ^i^ien thou com*st to her, 
Begin thou in these words, 
First having craved a gradoos audience; 
" He who hath sent me as his messenger. 
Lady, thus much records. 
An thou but suffer him, in his defence. 
Love, who comes with me, by thine influence 
Can make this man do as it lUceth him : 
Wherefore, if this foult is or doth but seem 
Do thou conceive : for his heart cannot move." 

Say to her also: " Lady, his poor heart 
Is lo confirmed in ^th 
That all its thoughts are but of serving thee 
*T was early thine, and could not swerve aparf 
Then, if she wavereth. 
Bid her ask Love, ^o knows if these things be. 
And in the end, beg of her modestly 
To pardon so much boldness : saying .too : — 
" If thou declare his death to be thy due. 
The thing shall come to pass as doth behove.** 

Then pray thou of the Master of all ruth. 
Before thou leave her there. 
That he befri^d my cause and plead it well 
" In guerdon of my sweet rhjrmes and my truth " 
( Entreat him, ) " stay with her ; 
Let not the hope of thy poor servant fail ; 
And if with her thy pleading should prevail. 
Let her look on him and give peace to him." 
Gentle my Song, if good to thee it seem. 
Do this : so worship shall be thine and love. 

This dttty is divided into three parts. In the 
fir sty I tell it wbitber to go, and I encourage it, 
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that it may go thi more cottfiiUtttly, and I Ml 
it whose company to join if it would go with 
confidence and without anp danger. In the 
secondi I say that which it hehoves the ditty to 
set forth* In the third , I give it leave to start 
when it pleases, recommending its course to the 
arms of Fortune, The second part begins here, 
** IVith a sweei accefd " ; the third here, " Gen- 
tle my Song.** Some might contradict me, and 
say that they understand not whom I address in 
the second person, seeing that the ditty is merely 
the very words I am speaking. And therefore 
I say thdt this doubt I intend to solve and clear 
up in this little hook itself, at a more difficult 
passage, and then let him understand who now 
doubts, or would now contradict as aforesaid. 

XIII. 

After this vision I have recorded, and 
having written those words which Love had 
dictated to me, I began to be harassed with 
many and divers thoughts, by each of which 
I was sorely tempted; and in especial, there 
were four among them that left me no rest. 
The first was this: "Certainly the lordship 
of Love is good; seeing that it diverts the 
mind from all mean things.'* The second 
was this: *' Certainly the lordship of Love 
is evil; seeing that the more homage his \' 
servants pay to him, the more grievous and 
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painful are the torments wherewith he 
torments them." The third was this : ** The 
name of Love is so sweet in the hearing that 
it would not seem possible for its effects to 
be other than sweet; seeing that the name 
must needs be like unto the thing named: as 
it is written: Nomina sunt consequenHa 
rerum^ >6 And the fourth was this : " The 
lady whom Love hath chosen out to govern 
thee is not as other ladies, whose hearts are 
easily moved.*' 

And by each one of these thoughts I was 
so sorely assailed that I was lilce unto him 
who doubteth which path to take, and wish- 
ing to go, goeth not. And if I bethought 
myself to seek out some point at the which 
all these paths might be found to meet, I 
discerned but one way, and that irked me; 
to wit, to call upon Pity, and to commend 
myself unto her. And it was then that, 
feeling a desire to write somewhat thereof in 
rhyme, I wrote this sonnet : — 

All my thoughts always speak to me of Love, 
Yet have between thedk^ves such difference 
That while one bids me bow with mind and sense, 

A second saitfi, "Go to: look thou above **; 

The third one, hoping, yields me joy enough ; 
And with the last come tears, I scarce know wlience 
All of them craving pity in sore suspense, 

Trembling with fears Uiat the heart knoweth of. 

And thus, beiqg all unsure which path to take. 
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Wishing to speak I know not wfant to say. 
And kwo myself in amorous wanderings: 
Until, ( my peace with all of them to make,) 
Unto mine enemy I needs most pray, 
My Lady Pity, for the help she brings. 

This somut may he t^vided nUofour parts. 
In the firstt I say and propound thai all my 
thoughts are concerning Love, In the second 1 1 
say that the^ are diverse^ and I relate their 
diversity. In the third, I say wherein they all 
seem to agree. In the fourth , I say that, wish- 
ing to speak of Love, I know not from which of 
these thoughts to take my argument; and that 
if I would take it from all, I shall have to call 
upon mine enemy, my Lady Pity, **Lady** I 
say, as in a scornful mode of spee^. The 
second hegins here, ** Yet have hetween them- 
selves** ; the third, **All of them craving**; 
the fourth, *• And thus,** 

XIV. 

After this battling with many thoughts, it 
chanced on a day that my most gracious 
lady was with a gathering of ladies in a 
certain place ; to the which I was conducted 
by a friend of mine; he thinking to do me 
a great pleasure by showing me the beauty 
of so many women. Then I, hardly knowing 
whereunto he conducted me, but trusting in 
him (who yet was leading his friend to the 
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last verge of life ), made question : " To what 
end xre we come among these ladies ? " and 
he answered: "To the end that they may be 
worthily served." And they were assembled 
around a gentlewoman who was given in 
matriage on that day ; the custom of the city 
being that these should beat her company 
when she sat down for the first time at table 
in the house of her husband. Therefore I, 
as was my friend's pleasure, resolved to stay 
with him and do honour to those ladles. 

But as soon as I had thus resolved, I 
began to feel a f^ntness and a throbbing at 
my left aide, which soon took possession of 
my whole body. Whereupon I remember 
that I covertly leaned my back unto a pant- 
ing that ran round the wails of that house; 
and being fearful lest my trembling should 
be discerned of them, I lifted mine eyes to 
look on those ladies, and then first perceived 
among them the excellent Beatrice. And 
when I perceived her, all my senses were 
overpowered by the great lordship (hat Love 
obtained, finding himself so near unto thai 
most gracious being, until nothing but the 
spirits of sight remained to me; and even 
these remained driven out of their own 
instruments because Love entered in (hat, 
honoured place of theirs, that so he might 
the better behold het. And although I was 
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Other than at first, I grieved for the spirits so 
expelled, which kept up a sore lament, saying : 
" If he had not in this wise thrust us forth, 
we also should behold the marvel of this 
lady." By this, many of her friends, having 
discerned my confusion, began to wonder; 
and together with herself, kept whispering 
of me and mocking me. Whereupon my 
friend, who knew not what to conceive, took 
me by the hands, and drawing me forth from 
among them, required to know what ailed 
me. Then, having first held me at quiet for 
a space until my perceptions were come back 
to me, I made answer to my friend : ** Of a 
surety I have now set my feet on that point 
of life, beyond the which he must not pass 
who would return." ^7 

Afterwards, leaving him, I went back to 
the room where I had wept before; and 
again weeping and ashamed, said: **li this 
lady but. knew of my condition, I do not 
think that she would thus mock at me ; nay, 
I am sure that she must needs feel some 
pity." And in my weeping I bethought me 
to write certain words, in the which, speaking 
to her, I should signify the occasion of my 
disfigurement, telling her also how I knew 
that she had no knowledge thereof: which, 
if it were known, I was certain must move 
others to pity. And then, because I hoped 
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that peradventure it might come into her 
hearing, I wrote this sonnet: — 

EvBN at the others mock, thott mockest me; 

Not dreaming, noble lady, whence it is 

That I am taken with strange semblances, 
Seeing thy face which is so fair to see: 
For else, compassion would not suffer thee 

To grieve my heart with such harsh scoffs as these. 

Lo! Love, when thou art present, dts at ease, 
And bears his mastership so mightily 
That all my troubled senses he thrusts out, 

Sorely tormenting some, and slaying some, 
Till none but he is left and has free range 
To gaxe on thee. This makes my face to change 

Into another's; while I stand all dumb. 
And hear my senses clamour in their root 

Tbis sonnet I divide not into parts, because a 
division is only made to open the meaning of the 
thing divided: and this, as it is sufficiently 
manifest through the reasons given, has no need 
of division* True it is that, amid the words 
whereby is shown the occasion of tbis sonnet, 
dubious words are to be found; namely, when 
I say that Love fills all my spirits, but that the 
visual remain in life, only outside of their own 
instruments. And this difficulty it is impossible 
for any to solve who is not in equal guise liege 
unto Love; and, to those who are so, that is 
manifest which would clear up the dubious 
words. tAnd therefore it were not well for me 
to expouetd this difficulty, inasmuch as n^ 
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Speaking would be either fruitUss or else super- 
fluous. 

XV. 

A while after this strange disfigurement, I 
became possessed with a strong conception 
which left me but very seldom, and then to 
return quickly. And it was this : ** Seeing 
that thou comest into such scorn by the 
companionship of this lady, wherefore seekest| 
thou to bdiold her? If she should ask th 
this thing, what answer couldst thou make 
unto her? yea, even though thou wert master 
of all thy faculties, and in no way hindered 
from answering." Unto the which, another 
very humUe thought said in reply: ''If I 
were master of all my faculties, and in no 
way hindered from answering, I would tell 
her that no sooner do I image to myself her, 
marvellous beauty than I am possessed with 
the desire to behold her, the which is of so 
great strength that it kills and destroys in 
my memory all those things which might 
(^pose it ; and it b therefore that the great 
angubh I have endured thereby is yet not 
enough to restrain me from seeking to behold 
her." And then, because of these thoughts, 
I resolved to write somewhat, wherein, 
having pleaded mine excuse, I should tell 
her of what I felt in her presence. Where- 
upon I wrote this sonnet: — 
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(Thoagh merely with a simple pitying) 
For the gnut aognish which Ehy scanr has wrooeht 
In the dead right o' Ihe eyes giowo neatly biiodi 
Which looli ior dcKh as for a blnied Ihing. 

This stmnei I'l divided into Itco parts. In lie 
first, I till the cause why I abstain not from 
coming to Ibis lady- I" the second, I tell what 
b$falh me through coming to ber; and Ibis 
part begins here, " iVbtn thou art war." And 
also this second part divides into five distinct 
Sitatetmnts. For,inthefirst,I sajivbat Love, 
eouHtelled by Treason, tilts me when I am mar 
the Lady. In the second, I set forth the slate of 
mp heart by Iht example of the face. In the 
third, I say how all ground of trust fails nit. 
In the fourth, I say that bi sins mho shoas not 
pity of me, vhicb would ghe me some comfort. 
In the last, I say tchy people should lake pity ; 
namely, for the piteous look tcbicb comes into 
mine (yes; whicb piteous look is destroyed, 
that is, appeareth not unto olbers, through lh» 
jeering vf Ibis lady, vibo draws to tbi like 
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acUoH thass who piradomUur$ would s## ibis 
piUousn$ss, Th$ sscondpart begins bir$t ** ^ 
foes sbows**; ib$ ibird, <* Till, in ib$ dnrnkm 
terror '* ; ibefomtb, '* // were a grievous sin " ; 
tbefiftb, **For ibe great mgmsbr 

XVI. 

Thereafter, this lonnet bred in me desire 
to write down in verse four other things 
touching my condition, the which things it 
seemed to me that I had not yet made man- 
ifest. The first among these was the grief j 
that possessed me very often, remembering/ 
the strangeness which Love wrought in me; 
the second was, how Love many times 
assailed me so suddenly and with such 
strength that I had no other life remaining 
except a thought which spake of my lady; 
the third was, how, when Love did battle 
with me in this wise, I would rise up all 
colouriess, if so I might see my lady, conceiv- 
ing that the sight ot her would defend me 
against the assault of Love, and altogether 
foigetting that which her presence brought 
unto me; and the fourth was, how, when I 
saw her, the sight not only defended me not, 
but took away the little life that remained to 
me. And I said these four things in a sonnet, 
iriiichis this: — 
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At whiles (yea oftentiiiiee) I muse over 

The qaaUty of angokh that b mine 

Through Love: then pity makes my yoioe to idne, 
Saying, ** Is any else thus, anywhere ? ** 
Love smiteth me, whose strength is ill to bear; 

So that (rf all my life is left no sign 

Except one thought; and that, because 'tis thine. 
Leaves not the body but abideth there. 
And then if I, whom other aid forsook. 

Would aid myself, and innocent of art 
Would fain haye sight ci thee as a last hope. 
No sooner do I lift mine eyes to look 

Than the blood seems as shaken from my heart, 
And all my pulses beat at once and stop. 

Tlfis sonnet is divided into four parts, four 
things being therein narrated; and as these are 
set forth above, I only proceed to distinguish 
the parts fy their beginmngs. Wherefore I 
sap thai the second part begins, " Love smiteth 
me " / the third, " j4nd then if /" ; the fourth, 
** No sooner do J lift: 
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XVII. 

After I had written these last three sonnets, 
wherein I spake unto my lady, telling her 
almost the whole of my condition, it seemed 
to me that I should be silent, having said 
enough concerning myself. But albeit I spake 
not to her again, yet it bdioved me afterward 
to write of another matter, more noble than 
the foregoing. And for that the occasion of 
what I then wrote may be found pleasant hi 
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the hearing, I will relate it as briefly as I 
may. 

XVIII. 

t 

Throuj^ the sore change in mine aspect, 
the secret of my heart was now understood 
of many. Which thing being thus, there 
came a day when certain ladies to whom it 
was well know ( they having been with me at 
divers times in my trouble ) were met together 
for the pleasure d gentle company. And as 
I was going that way by chance, ( but I think 
rather by the will of fortune,) I heard one of 
them call unto me, and she that called was a 
lady of very sweet q>eech. And when I had 
come dose up with them, and perceived that 
they had not among them mine excellent lady, 
I was reassured ; and saluted them, asking of 
their pleasure. The ladies were many; divers 
ci whom were laughing one to another, while 
divers gated at me as though I should speak 
anon. But when I still spake not, one of 
them, who before had been talking with 
another, addressed me by my name, saying, • ( 
" To what end lovest thou Uiis lady, seeing < 
that thou canst not support her presence? •' 
Now tdl us this thing, that we may know it : ^ 
for certainly the end d such a love must be 
worthy d knowtedge." And when she had 
spoken these words, not she only, but all they 
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Ihat were with her, b^an to observe me, 
waiting for my reply. Whereupon I said 
) ^thus unto (hem: "I.adies, the end and aim 
h I of my Love was but the salutation of that 
n j Udyof whom I conceive that ye are speaking; 
. \| wherein alone 1 found that beatitude which 
is the goal of desire. And now that it hath 
pleased her to deny nte this, Love, my Master, 
of his great goodness, hath placed all my 
beatitude there where my hope will not fail 
me." Then those ladies began to talk closely 
together ; and as I have seen snow fall among 
the rain, so was their talk mingled with sighs. 
But after a little, that lady who had been the 
first to address me, addressed me again [n 
these words: "We pray thee that thou wilt 
tell us wherein abideth this thy beatitude." 
And answering, I said but this much ; " In 
those words Chat do praise my lady." To the 
which she rejoined : " If tby speech were true, 
those words that thou didst write concerning 
thy condition would have been written with 
another intent." 

Then I, being almost put to shame because 
of her answer, went out from among them; 
and as I walked, 1 said within myself ; " See- 
ing that there is so much beatitude in those 
words which do praise my lady, wherefore 
bath my speech of her been difEerenl ? " And 
then I resolved that thenceforward I would 
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choose for the theme of my wiitinge only the 
praise <tf this most gradous being. But when 
I had thought exceedingly, it seemed to me 
that I had taken to myself a theme iHiich was 
much too lofty, so that I dared not begin; 
and I remained during several days in the 
desire of qpeaking, and the fear of beginning. 

XIX. 

After which it happened, as I passed one 
day along a path which lay beside a stream 
of very clear water, that there came upon me 
a great desire to say somewhat in rhyme: 
but when I began thinking how I should say 
it, methought that to speak of her were 
unseemly, unless I spoke to other ladies in 
the second person; which is to say, not to 
any other ladies, but only to such as are so 
called because they are gentle, let alone for 
mere womanhood. Whereupon I declare 
that my tongue spake as though by its own 
impulse, and said, ** Ladies that have intelli- 
gence in love." These words I laid up in my 
mind with great gladness, conceiving to take 
them as my commencement. Wherefore, 
having returned to the dty I spake of, and 
considered thereof during certain days, I began 
a poem with this b^^inning, constructed in the 
mode which will be seen below in its division. 
The poem begins here : — 



33 



i>> 



X 



TRK iraw Liim 

Laddb diat have {nteStgeiice in lore, 
Of mine own bdy I woold speak with you; 
Not that I hope to count lier praiaea throu|^ 

But telling what I may, to ease my mind. 
And I declare that when I q;>eak thereof, 
Love sheds sudi perfect swe e tness over me 
That if my courage failed not, certainly 

To him my listeners must be all resigned. 

Wherefore I will not q;>eak in such large kind 
That mine own speech should foil me, whidi were base ; 
But only will discourse of her high grace 

In these poor words, the best that I can 6nd, 
With you alone, dear dames and damoxels: 
*T were ill to speak thereof with any else. 

An Angel, of his blessed knowledge, saith 
To God: "Lord, in the world that.Thou liast made^ 
A miracle in action h displayed. 
By reason of a soul whose splendours fare 
Even hither: and since Heaven requiredi 
Nought saving her, for her it ptayeth The^ 
Thy Saints crying aloud condnually." 
Yet Pity still defends our earthly share 
In that sweet soul ; God answering thus the prayer. 
** My well-belovM, suffer that in peace 
Your hope remain, while so My pleasure is. 

There where one dwells who dreads the loss of tier: 
And who in Hell unto the doomed shall say, 
' I have looked on that for wliich God's chosen pray.' " 

My lady is desired in the high Heaven : 
IVberefore, it now behoveth me to tell, 
Saying: Let any maid that would be well 
Esteemed keep with her: for as she goes by. 
Into foul hearts a deathly chill is driven 
By Love, that makes ill thought to perish there: 
While any who endures to gase on her 
Must either be ennobled, or else die. 
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When one deterring to be raised ao high 
Is found, 'tis tlien tier poiver attains its proof, 
Maldng laia lieart atrong lor liia aool'a belioof 

Witli tlie full strength of meek Immility. 
Also this Tirtne owns she, by God's will: 
Who speaks with her can never come to ill^ 

Love saith oonoemiog lier: "Howdumcethit 
That fleah, which ia of dost, should be thus pare? ''/^ ^ \ ^f 
Then, gaxing always, he makes oath : ** Forsure, ^ -'' 

This is a creatiire of God tUl now unknown.'' 
She hath that paleness of the pearl that 's fit 
In a faiat woman, so much and not more; 
She is aa hi^ aa Nature's skill can soar; 

Beauty ia tried by her comparis<m. 

Whatever her sweet eyes are turned upon. 
Spirits oi love do issue thence in flame. 
Which throQi^ their eyes who then may look on them 

IMeroe to the heart's deep chamber every one. 
And in her smile Love's image yon may see; 
¥^hence mme can gaae upon her steadfastly. 

Dear Song, I know thou wilt hold gentle speedi 
With many ladies, when I send thee forth: 
Wherefore (being ndndful that thou hadst thy birth 

From Love, and art a modest, rimple child,) 
Whomso thou meetest, say thou this to each: 
** (Mve me good speed i To her I'wend along 
In vdioae much strength my weakness is made strong." 

And if, i*the end, thou wonldst not be beguiled 

Of all thy hOMrar, seek not the defiled 
And common sort; but rather choose to be 
Where man and woman dwell in courtesy. 

So to the road thou shalt be reconciled, 
And find the lady, and with the lady. Love. 
Commend thou me to each, aa doth behove. 
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Tbisponn, tha$ it nu^ U bsihr midtrsiood, 
J will divide mor$ sM^ ihm ih$ others pre- 
ceding; and iherrfore I will make three parts 
of it. The first part is a proem to the words 
following. The ucond is the matter treated 
of. The third is, as it were, a handmaid to 
the preceding words. The second begins here, 
''An angel"; the third here, **i>ear Song, 
I know." The first part is divided into 
four. In the first, J sqy to whom I mean to 
speak of my Ladf, and wherefore I will so 
speak. In the ucond, I sq^ what she appears to 
mjfself to he when I nflect npon her excellence, 
and what I would utter if I lost not emerage. 
In the third, I sqj^ what it is [purpose to speak 
so as not to be impeded fy famtheartedness. In 
the fourth, repeating to whom I purpose peak- 
ing, I tell the reason why I speak to them. The 
second begins here, " And I declare " ; the third 
here, ** IVherefore I will not speak " ; the fourth 
here, '* IVith you alone" Then, when I say 
'*An angel," I begin treating of this la^: 
and this part is divided into two, hi the first, 
I tell what is understood of her in heaven. 
In the second, I tell what is understood of her 
on earth: here, "ACf la4y is desired" This 
second part is divided into two; for, in the 
first, I speak of her as regards the nobleness of 
her soul, relating some of her virtues proceeding 
from her soul ; in the second, I speak of her as 
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regards ibs noblsnsss of hir ho4jfi narrating 
sonu of ber biotUus: here, **Lov0 saitb eottr 
csmmg bir** This sicondpari is divided into 
twOtfoTf in the first, I speak of certain beauties 
wbicb belong to tbe wbole person ; in tbe second, . 
I ^eah of certain beauties wbicb belong to a 
distinct part of tbe person : bere, ** IVbatever 
ber sweet eyes**^ Tbis second part is divided 
into two; for, in tbe one, I speak of tbe ejfes, 
wbicb are tbe beginning of love; in tbe second, 
1 4>eak of tbe moUtb, wbicb is tbe end of love. 
And tbat eveiy^ vicious tbougbt majf be discarded 
berefrom, let tbe reader remember tbat it is 
above written tbat tbe greeting of tbis lady, 
wbicb was an ad of ber moutb, was tbe goal of 
my desires, wbile I could receive it, Tben, wben 
I say, " Dear Song, I know,** I add a stanza as 
it were bandmaid to tbe otbers, wberein I say 
wbat J desire from tbis n^ poem. And because 
tbis last part is easy to wider stand, I trouble not 
myulf witb more divisions, I sqy, indeed, tbat 
tbefiertber to open tbe meaning of tbis poem, 
more minute divisions ougbt to he used; but 
nevertbeless be wbo is not of wit enougb to 
understand it by tbese wbicb bave been already 
made is welcome to leave it alone; for certes, I 
fear I bave communicated its sense to too many 
by tbese present divisions, if it so bappened tbat 
mafiy sbould bear it. 
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XX. 

When this song was a little gone abroad, a 
certauA,one of my friends, hearing the lame, 
was pleased to question me, that I should lei! 
him what thing love b ; it may be, conceiving 
from the words thus heard a hope of me 
beyond my desert. Wherefore I, thinking 
that after such discourse it were well to say 
somewhat of the nature of Love, and also in 
accordance with my friend's desire, proposed 
to myself to write certain words in the which 
I should treat of this argument. And the 
sonnet that I then made is this: — 

Love and the gentle heart are cne same thlnf. 
Even as the wiie man i3 hi his iiay ullh : 
Each, of ItKlf, would be luch life in death 

Ae ratiDDal soul bereft of reasDnlDE- 

Love b, whose palace where he sojovnteib 
Ii called the Hearl; there drawe tx qidel biHlh 
At Gnt, with brief or longer slumbering. 
Then beautr leen In virtuoug womankind 
Will make the eya desire, and through the hesit 
Send Ihfi desiring of the eyes again ; 
Where oClen II abides eo long enihrin'd 

That Love at length out ol his sleep will start. 
And women feel the same for worthy men. 

This sontut is divided into hao parls. fn Ibt 
first, I speak of him according lo bis poaer. la 
tbe second, I speak of bim accordtug as bis 
poaer translates itself into act. The second 
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part b$giHs bin, **ThiH beati^ son.** Tbi 
first is divided into two. In tbi first, I st^ in 
wbat stibftet ibis power exists. In tbe second, I 
se^ bom tbis snbfect and tbis power are pro- 
duced togetber, and bow tbe one regards tbe 
otber, as form does matter, Tbe second begins 
bere, ** * Tis NatnreJ' ^Afterwards wben J sqjf, 
** Tben beauty seen in virtnous womankind," I 
se^ bom tbis power translates itulf into act ; 
and, first, bow it so translates itulf in a man, 
tben bow it so translates itulf in a woman : bere, 
*" And women feeV* 

XXI. 

Having treated of love in the foregoing, it 
appeared to me that I should also say some- 
thing in praise of my lady, wherein it might 
be set forth how love manifested itself when 
produced by her ; and how not only she could 
awaken it where it slept, but where it was not 
she could marvellously create it. To the 
which end I wrote another sonnet; and it is 
this:— 

My lady carries lore within her eyes; 

All that she looks on is made i^easanter; 

Upon her padi men torn to gaze at her; 
He idiom she greeteth feels his heart to rise, 
And droops his troubled visage, full of sighs. 

And of his evil heart is then aware : 

Hate krres, and pride becomes a worshipper. 
O women, help to praise lier in somewise. 
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HtimblenesS) and tiie hope that hopefli well, 
By speech of hen into the mind are broog^ 
And who Iseholds is blessM oftenwiiiles. 
The look she hath whtia she a litde snUles 
Cannot be said, nor holden in the thought; 
lis such a new and gracious mirade. 

This somtet bos thrti sections. In ibe firsts 
I sc^ bow ibis kufy brings tbis powtr into 
action bp tbose most nohU fsahtriSf bsr iyes; 
and, in tbe tbird, I say tbis same as to that 
most noble feature, ber moutb, tAnd between 
tbese two sections is a little section, wbick asks, 
as it were, belpfor tbe previous section and tbe 
subsequent; and it begins bere, **0 womsn, 
belp:* Tbe tbird begins bere, ** Humbleness:* 
Tbe first is divided into tbree; for, in tbe first, 
I say bow sbe witb power makes noble that 
wbicb sbe looks i^on; and tbis is as much as 
to say tbat sbe brings Love, in power, thither 
wbere be is not. In tbe second, I say bow sbe 
brings Love, in act, into tbe bearts of all tbose 
wbom sbe sees. In tbe tbird, I tell wbat she 
afterwards, witb virtue, operates upon their 
bearts, Tbe second begins, " Upon ber patb " ; 
tbe tbird, **He wbom sbe greetetb." Tben, 
wben I say, ** O women, beip,'* I intimate to 
wbom it is ntp intention to speak, calling on 
women to belp me to bonour ber, Tben, wben 
I say, ** Humbleness** I say tbat same wbich is 
said in tbe first part, regarding two acts ef ber 
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mouibf one whereof is her most sweet speech, 
and the other her marvellous smile. Only, I' 
say not of this last bow it operates upon the 
hearts of others, because memory cannot retain 
this smile, nor its operation, 

XXII. 

Not many days after this ( it being the will 
of the most High God, who also from Himself 
put not away death), the father of wonderful 
Beatrice, going out of this life, passed cer- 
tainly into glory. Thereby it happened, as of 
very sooth it might not be otherwise, that this 
lady was made full of the bitterness of grief : 
seeing that such a parting is very grievous 
unto those friends who are left, and that no 
other friendship is like to that between a 
good parent and a good child ; and further- 
more considering that this lady was good in 
the supreme degree, and her father (as by 
many it hath been truly averred ) of exceeding 
goodness. And because it is the usage of 
that dty that men meet with men in such a 
grief, and women with women, certain ladies 
of her companionship gathered themselves 
unto Beatrice, where she kept alone in her 
weeping: and as they passed in and out, I 
could hear them speak concerning her, how 
she wept. At length two of them went by 
me, who said: ** Certainly she grieveth in 
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such sort that one might die for pity, behold- 
ing her." Then, feeling the tears upon my 
face, I put up my hands to hide them : and 
had it not been that I hoped to hear more 
concerning her (seeing that where I sat, her 
friends passed continually in and out), I 
should assuredly have gone thence to be 
alone, when I felt the tears come. But as I 
still sat in that place, certain ladies again 
passed near me, who were saying among 
themselves: ** Which of us shall be joyful 
any more, who have listened to this lady in 
her piteous sorrow ? '' And there were others 
who said as they went by me: ''He that 
sitteth here could not weep more if he had 
beheld her as we have beheld her"; and 
again: ''He is so altered that he seemeth 
not as himself." And still as the ladies 
passed to and fro, I could hear them speak 
after this fashion of her and of me. 

Wherefore afterwards, having considered 
and perceiving that there was herein matter 
for poesy, I resolved that I would write 
certain rhymes in the which should be con- 
tained all that those ladies had said. And 
because I would willingly have spoken to 
them if it had not been for discreetness, I 
made in my rhymes as though I had spoken 
and they had answered me. And thereof I 
wrote two sonnets; in the first of which I 
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addressed them as I would fain have done; 
and in the second related their answer, using 
the speech that I had heard from them, as 
though it had been spoken unto myself. 
And the sonnets are these : — 



You that thus wear a modest countenance 
With lids weigh'd down by the heart's heaviness, 
Whence come yon, that among you every fact 

Appears the same, for its pale troubled glance ? 

Have you beheld my lady's foce, perchance, 
Bow'd with the grief that Love makes full of grace? 
Say now, ''This thing is thus*'; as my heart says, 

Marking your grave and sorrowful advance. 

And if indeed you come from where she sighs 
And mourns, may it please you (for his heart's reHef ) 
To tell how it fares with her unto him 

Who knows that you have wept, seeing your eyes, 
And is so grieved with looking on your grief 
That his heart trembles and his sight grows dim. 

This somtit is divided into tvH> parts. In th$ 
first, I call and ask these ladies whether they 
come from her, telling them that I think ih^ 
do, because they return the nobler. In the 
second, Iprc^ them to tell me of her; and the 
second begins here, ** And if indeed.** 

XI. 

Canst thou indeed be he that still would nng 

Of our dear lady unto none but us? 

For though diy voice confirms that it is thus. 
Thy visage mi|^t another witness bring. 
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And w here f ore is thy grief so sore a thing 

That grieying thooinalt'st others dolorous? 

Hast tlioa too seen her weep, that thoa from us 
Canst not conceal thine inward sorrowing? 
Nay, leave our woe to us : let us alone: 

rTwere sin if one should strive to soothe our woe. 
For in her weeping we have heard her speak : 
Also her look 's so full of her heart's moan 

That they who should behold her, looking so. 
Must foil aswoon, feeling all life grow weak. 

This sonust bos four farts, as the ladies in 
whose person I repfy bad four forms ofa$iswer. 
And, because tbese are sufficiently shown above, 
I stay not to es^lain tbe purport of tbe parts, 
and tberefore J only discriminate tbem, Tbe 
second begins bere, "And wberefore is iby 
grief** ; tbe tbird bere, " Ne^, leave our looe " ; 
tbefourtb, « AUo ber look:* 

XXIII. 

A few days after this, my body became 
afflicted with a painful infirmity, whereby I 
suffered bitter anguish for many days, which 
at last brought me unto such weakness that 
I could no longer move. And I remember 
that on the ninth day, being overcome with 
intolerable pain, a thought came into my 
mind concerning my lady: but when it had 
a little nourished this thought, my mind 
returned to its brooding over mine enfeebled 
body. And then perceiving how frail a thing 
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life is, even though health keep with it, the 
matter seemed to me so pitiful that I could 
not choose but weep; and weeping I said 
within myself: ** Certainly it must some time 
come to pass that the very gentle Beatrice will 
die." Then, feeling bewildered, I closed mine 
eyes ; and my brain began to be in travail as 
the brsdn of one frantic, and to have such 
imaginations as here follow. 

And at the first, it seemed to me that I 
saw certain faces of women with their hair 
loosened, which called out to me, <*Thou 
shalt surely die;" after the which, other 
terrible and unknown appearances said unto 
me, "Thou art dead.** At length, as my 
fantasy held on in it wanderings, I came to 
be I knew not where, and to behold a throng 
of dishevelled ladies wonderfully sad, who 
kept going hither and thither weeping. Then 
the sun went out, so that the stars showed 
themselves, and they were of such a colour 
that I knew they must be weeping: and it 
seemed to me that the birds fell dead out of 
the sky, and that there were great earth- 
quakes. With that, while I wondered in my 
trance, and was filled with a grievous fear, I 
conceived that a certain friend came unto me 
and said : ** Hast thou not heard ? She that 
was thine excellent lady hath been taken out 
of life." Then I began to weep very piteously; M ^ 
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and not only in mine imagination, but witli 
mine eyes which were wet with tears. And 
I seemed to look towards Heaven, and to be- 
hold a multitude of angels who were returning 
upwards, having before them an exceedingly 
white doud: and these angels were singing 
together gloriously, and the words of their 
song were these : ** Osanna in excelHs^; and 
there was no more that I heard. Then my 
heart that was so full of love said unto me : 
•"It is true that our lady lieth dead;** and it 
seemed to me that I went to look upon the 
body wherein that blessed and most noble 
spirit had had its abiding-place. And so 
strong was this idle imagining, that it made 
me to behold my lady in death; whose head 
certain ladies seemed to be covering with a 
white veil; and who was so humble of her 
aspect that it was as though she had said, ** I 
have attained to look on the beginning of 
\ peace." And therewithal I came unto such 
humility by the sight of her, that I cried out 
upon Death, saying: <<Now come unto me^ 
and be not bitter against me any longer: 
surely, there where thou hast been, thou hast 
learned gentleness. Wherefore come now 
unto me who do greatly desire thee: seest 
thou not that I wear thy colour already?" 
And when I had seen all those offices per- 
formed that are fitting to be done unto the 
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dead, it seemed to me that I went back unto 
mine own chamber, and looked up towards 
Heaven. And so strong was my fantasy that 
I wept again in very truth, and said with my 
true voice: <<0 excellent soult how blessed 
is he that now looketh upon thee 1 " 

And as I said these words, with a painful 
anguish of sobbing and another prayer unto 
Death, a young and gentle lady, who had been 
standing beside me where I lay, conceiving 
that I wept and cried out because of the pain 
of mine infirmity, was taken with trembling 
and began to ^ed tears. Whereby other 
ladies, who were about the room, becoming 
aware of my discomfort by reason of the moan 
that she made ( who indeed was of my very 
near kindred), led her away from where I 
was, and then set themselves to awaken me, 
thinking that I dreamed, and saying : ** Sleep 
no longer, and be not disquieted." 

Then, by their words, this strong imagina- 
tion was brought suddenly to an end, at the 
moment that I was about to say, ** O Beatrice I 
peace be with thee." And already I had said, 
*' O Beatrice 1 " when being aroused, I opened 
mine eyes, and knew that it had been a decep- 
tion. But albeit I had indeed uttered her 
name, yet my voice was so broken with sobs, 
that it was not understood by these ladies ; 
so that in spite of the sore shame that I felt, 
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I turned towards them by Love's counseUing. 
And when they beheld me, they began to say, 
*< He seemeth as one dead," and to whisper 
among themselves, ** Let us strive if we may 
not comfort him." Whereupon they spake 
to me many soothing words, and questioned 
me moreover touching the cause of my fear. 
Then I, being somewhat reassured, and hav- 
ing perceived that it was a mere fantasy, said 
unto them, <<This thing it was that made me 
af eard ; " and told them of all that I had seen, 
from the beginning even unto the end, but 
without once speaking the name of my lady. 
Also, after I had recovered from my sick- 
ness, I bethought me to write these things in 
rhyme ; deeming it a lovely thing to be known. 
Whereof I wrote this poem : — 



A VBRY pitiful lady, very young, 
Exceeding rich in hunuui sympathies, 

Stood by, what time I clamour*d upon De«Ui; 
And at the wild words wandering on my tongue 
And at the piteous look within mine eyes 

She was affrighted, that sobs choked her breath. 

So by her weeping where I lay beneath, 
S<»ie other gentle ladies came to know 
My stat^ and made her go: 
Afterward, bending themselves over me, 
One said, ** Awaken thee I" 

And one, ** What thing thy sleep disquieteth?" 
With that, my soul woke rap from its eclipse, 
The while my lady's name rote to my lips: 
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But ntter'd in a r<Aot to lob-broken, 
So feeble with the agony of tears, 

That I alone might hear it in my heart; 
And though that look was on my visage then 
Which he who is ashamed so plainly wears, 

Love made that I through shame held not apart. 

But gazed upon them. And my hue was such 
That they looked at each other and thought of death; 
Saying under their breath 
Most tenderly, " O let us comfort him : ** 
Then unto me: ** What dream 

Was tUne, that it hath shaken thee so much?'' 
And v^ien I was a little comforted, 
" This, ladies, was the dream I dreamt,** I said. 

** I was apthinking how life foils with us 
Suddenly after such a little while ; 

When Love sobb'd in my heart, wliich is his home. 
Whereby my spirit wax'd so dolorous 
That in myself I said, with sick recoil : 

' Yea, to my lady too this Death must come.' 

And therewithal such a bewilderment. 
Possessed me, that I shut mine eyes for peace; 
And in my brain did cease 
Order of thought, and every healthful thing. 
Afterwards, wandering 

Amid a swarm of doubts that came and went. 
Some certain women's faces hurried by. 
And shriek'd to me, 'Thou too shalt die, shalt die ! ' 

** Then saw I many broken hinted sights 
In the uncertain state I stepp'd into. 
Meseem'd to be I know not in triiat place, 
Where ladies through the street, like mournful lights. 
Ran with loose hair, and eyes that frighten'd you 
By their own terror, and a pale amase : 
The while, little by little^ as I thought, 
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The sun ceased, and the stars began to gather. 
And each wept at the other; 
And birds dropp'd in midrflight out of the slgr; 
And earth shook suddenly ; 

And I was 'ware of one, hoarse and tired out, 
Whoask'dof me: 'Hast thou not heard it said? . . 
Thy lady, she that was so fair, is dead.' 

"Then lifting up mine eyes, as the tears came, 
I saw the Angels, like a rain of manna. 

In a long flight flying back Heavenward; 
Having a little cloud in front of them. 
After the which they went and said, ' Hosanna' ; 

And if they had said more, you should have heard. 

Then Love said, ' Now shall all things be made dear ; 
Come ahd behold our lady where she lies.' 
These 'wildering fantasies ^ 

Then carried me to see my lady dead. 
Even as I there was led. 

Her ladies with a veil were covering her ; 
And with her was such very humbleness 
That she appeared to say, ' I am at peace.' 

" And I became so humble in my grief. 
Seeing in her such deep humility. 

That I said: * Death, I hold thee passing good 
Henceforth, and a most gentle sweet relief. 
Since my dear love has chosen to dwell with thee: 

Hty, not hate, is thine, well understood. 

Lo ! I do so desire to see thy face 
That I am like as one who nears the Umtb\ 
My soul entreats thee. Come.* 
Then I departed, having made my moan; 
And when I was alone 

I said, and cast my eyes to the High Place : 
' Blessed b he, fair soul, who meets thy glance ! ' 
. . . Just then you woke me, of your complaisaAnce." 
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This poim bos two parts. In the first, speak- 
ing to a person undefined, J tell bow I was 
aroused from a vain fantasy by certain ladies, 
and bow J promised tbem to tell wbat it was. 
In tbe second, I say bow I told tbem. Tbe 
second part begins bere, "I was artbinking** 
Tbe first part divides into two. In tbe first, I 
will tell tbat wbicb certain ladies, and wbicb 
one singly, did and said because of my fantasy, 
before I bad returned into my right senses. In 
tbe second, I tell wbat tbese ladies said to me 
after I bad left off tbis wandering: and it 
begins bere, ** "But uttered in a voice.** Tben, 
wben I say, ** I was a-tbinJUng** I say bow I 
told tbem tbis my imagination; and concerning 
tbis I bave two parts. In tbe first, I tell, in 
order, tbis imagination. In tbe second, saying 
at wbat Ume tbey called me, I covertly tbank 
tbem : and tbis part begins bere, **Just tben you 
woke me.** 

XXIV. 

After this empty imagining, it happened on 
a day, as I sat thoughtful, that I was taken 
with such a strong trembling at the heart, 
that it could not have been otherwise in the 
presence of my lady. Whereupon I perceived 
that there was an appearance of Love beside 
me, and I seemed to see him coming from 
my lady; and he said, not aloud but within 
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my heart : ** Now take heed that thou bless 
the day when I entered into thee; for it is 
fitting that thou shouldst do so." And with 
that my heart was so full of gladness, that I 
could hardly believe it to be of very truth 
mine own heart and not another. 

A short while after these words whidi my 
heart spoke to me with the tongue of Love, 
I saw coming towards me a certain lady who 
was very famous for her beauty, and of whom 
that friend whom I have already called the 
first among my friends had long been enam- 
oured. This lady's right name was Joan ; but 
because of her comeliness (or at least it 
was so imagined) she was called of many 
Primavera (Spring), and went by that name 
among them. Then looking again, I perceived 
that the most noble Beatrice followed after 
her. And when both these ladies had passed 
by me, it seemed to me that Love spake again 
in my heart, saying: <<She that came first 
was called Spring, only because of that which 
was to happen on this day. And it was I 
myself who caused that name to be given her ; 
seeing that as the Spring cometh first in the 
year, so should she come first on this day, '9 
when Beatrice was to show herself after the 
vision of her servant. And even if thou go 
about to conMder her right name, it is also as 
one should say, < She shall come first'; inas- 
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much as her name, Joan, is taken from that 
John who went before the True Light, saying : 
**Egtf vox clamantis in deserto: *Parate viam 
DamitUy^^ And also it seemed to me 
that he added other words, to wit : ** He who 
should inquire delicately touching this matter, 
could not but call Beatrice by mine own name, 
which is to say. Love; beholding her so like 
unto me." 

Then I, having thought of this, imagined 
to write it with rhymes and send it unto my 
chief friend ; but setting aside certain words a> 
which seemed proper to be set aside, because 
I believed that his heart still regarded the 
beauty of her that was called Spring. And I 
wrote this sonnet: — 

I PBLT a spirit of love begin to stir 

Within my heart, long time unf elt till then ; 

And saw Ijove coming towards me fohr and fain, 
(That I scarce knew him for his joyful cheer), 
Saying, ** Be now indeed my worsliipper ! ** 

And in liis speech he langhM and laughed again. 

Then, wliile it was his pleasure to remain, 
I chanced to look the way he had drawn near, 
And saw the Ladies Joan and Beatrice 

Approach me, tliis the other following, 

One and a second marvel instantly. 

And even as now my memory speaketh this, 

Love spake it then: The first is christen'd Spring; 
The second Love, she is so like to me." 

This sonnii bos matvp parts: whereof the 
first tells hew IfeU aadkened within ntp heart 
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the accustomed tremor t and bow it seetned thai 
Love appeared to me joyful from afar. Tbe 
second says bow it appeared to me tbai Lace 
spake witbin my beart, and wbat was bis a^ect, 
Tbe tbird tells bow, after be bad in such wise 
been witb me a space, I saw and beard certain 
tbings, Tbe second part begins bere, ** Sajying, 
* Be now ' " ; tbe tbird bere, ** Tben, wbile it was 
bis pleasured Tbe tbird part divides into two. 
In tbe first, I say wbat I saw. In tbe second, I 
say wbat I beard; and it begins bere, "Lcve 
spake it tben:' 

XXV. 

It might be here objected unto me, ( and 
even by one worthy of controversy,) that I 
have spoken of Love as though it were a 
thing outward and visible : not only a spiritual 
essence, but as a bodily substance also. The 
which thing, in absolute truth, is a fallacy ; 
Love not being of itself a substancerfait-att- 
iccidentoFT^tibsfaiice. Yet that I speak of 
^oveastEoiIgtrirwere a thing tangible and 
even human, appears by three things which I 
say thereof. And firstly, I say that I per- 
ceived Love coming towards me; whereby, 
seeiAg that to come bespeaks locomotion, and 
seeing also -how philosophy teacheth us that 
none but a corporeal substance hath locomo- 
tion, it seemeth that I speak of Love as of a 
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corporeal substance. And secondly, I say /\ 
that Love smiled: and thirdly, that Love | 
spake; faculties (and especially the risible 
faculty) which appear proper unto man: 
whereby it further seemeth that I speak of 
Love as of a man. Now that this matter 
may be explained, (as is fitting,) it must first 
be remembered that anciently they who wrote 
poems of Love wrote not in the vulgar tongue, \ 
but rather certain poets in the Latin tongue. 
I mean, among us, although perchance the 
same may have been among others, and 
although likewise, as among the Greeks, they 
were not writers of spoken language, but men 
of letters treated of these things.'' And 
indeed it is not a great number of years since 
poetry began to be made in the vulgar tongue ; 
the writing of rhjrmes in spoken language 
corresponding to the writing in metre of 
Latin verse, by a certain analogy. And I 
say that it is but a little while, because if we 
examine the language of oco and the language 
of 5f,>3 we shall not find in those tongues any / 
written thing of an earlier date than the last 
hundred and fifty years. Also the reason 
why certain of a very mean sort obtainea at, 
the first some fame as poets is, that before 
them no man had written verses in the lan- 
guage of si : and of these, the first was moved 
to the writing of such verses by the wish to 
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make himself understood of a certain lady, 
unto whom Latin poetry was difficult. This 
thing is against such as rhyme concerning 
other matters than Love ; that mode of speech 
having been first used for the expression of 
love alone.34 Wherefore, seeing that poets 
have a license allowed them that is not 
allowed unto the writers of prose, and seeing 
also that they who write in rhyme are simply 
poets in the vulgar tongue, it becomes fitting 
and reasonable that a larger license should 
be given to these than to other modem 
writers ; and that any metaphor or rhetorical 
similitude which is permitted unto poets, 
should also be counted not unseemly in the 
rhymers of the vulgar tongue. Thus, if we 
perceive that the former have caused inan- 
imate things to speak as though they had 
sense and reason, and to discourse one with 
another; yea, and not only actual things, but 
such also as have no real existence (seeing 
that they have made things which are not, to 
speak ; and oftentimes written of those which 
are merely accidents as though they were 
substances and things human); it should 
therefore be permitted to the latter to do the 
Uke; which is to say, not inconsiderately, 
but with such sufficient motive as may after- 
wards be set forth in prose. 
That the Latin poets have done thus, 
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appears through Virgil, where he saith that 
Juno ( to wit, a goddess hostile to the Trojans ) 
spake unto i^lus, master of the Winds ; as it 
is written in the first book of the iEneid, 
JEole^ namqug Hbi, etc,; and that this master 
of the Winds made reply: Tuus o regina^ 
qtiidoptes — Explorare labors mihijttssa capes- 
sere fas est. And through the same poet, the 
inanimate thing speaketh unto the animate, 
in the third book of the iSneid, where it is i 
written : Dardanida duri^ etc. With Lucan, 
the animate thing speaketh to the inanimate ; 
as thus : MuHum, Roma^ tanten debes civilibus 
armis. In Horace, man is made to speak to 
his own intelligence as unto another person 
(and not only hath Horace done this, but 
herein he followeth the excellent Homer,) 
as thus in his Poetics: Die mihif Musa^ 
virunty etc. Through Ovid, Love speaketh 
as a human creature, in the beginning of his 
discourse De Remediis Antoris; as thur;\ 
Bella mihif video^ Bella paraniur, ait, jRj 
which ensamples this thing shall be m^de \ 
manifest unto such as may be offended at aHy j \ \ ^^7 

part of this my book. And lest some of th^ 
common sort should be moved to jeering 
hereat, I will here add, that neither did these 
ancient poets speak thus without consider- 
ation, nor should they who are makers of 
rhyme in our day write after the same fashion, 
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having no reason in what they write ; for it 
were a shameful thing if one should rhyme 
under the semblance of metaphor or rhetorical 
similitude, and afterwards, being questioned 
thereof, should be unable to rid his words of 
such semblance, unto their right understand- 
ing. Of whom (to wit, of such as rhyme 
thus foolishly,) ipyself and the tot among 
my friends do know many. 

XXVI. 




But returning to the matter of my discourse. 
This excellent lady, of whom I spake in what 
hath gone before, came at last into such 
favour with all men, that when she passed 
anywhere folk ran to behold her; which 
thing was a deep joy to me : and when she 
drew near unto any, so much trut h and ^gim- 
pleness entered into his hearC^Eathe dared 
neither to lift his eyes nor to retunther 
salutation.;^ and unto this, many who^have 
felt it can bear witness. She went along 
crowned and clothed with humility, showing 
no whit of pride in all that she heard and 
saw : and when she had gone by, it was said 
of many, ** This is not a woman, but one of 
the beautiful angels of Heaven : " and there 
were some that said : ** This is surely a mira- 
de; blessed be the Lord, who hath power 
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to work thus marvellously.'* I say, of very 
sooth, that she showed herself so gentle and 
so full of all perfection, that she bred m those 
who looked upon her a soothing quiet beyond 
any speech; neither could any look upon 
her without sighing immediately. These 
things, and things yet more wonderful, were 
brought to pass through her miraculous vir- 
tue. Wherefore I, considering therefore and 
wishing to resume the endless tale of her 
praises, resolved to write somewhat wherein 
I might dwell on her surpassing influence ; to 
the end that not only they who had beheld 
her, but others also, might know as much 
concerning her as words could give to the 
understanding. And it was then that I wrote 
this sonnet: — 



/ 



My lady looks so gentle and so pure 

When yielding salutation by the way, 

That the tongue trembles and has nought to say, 
And the eyes, which fain would see, may not endure. 
And still, amid the praise she hears secure, 

She walks with humbleness for her array; 

Seeming a creature sent from Heaven to stav / \ 
On earth, and show a miracle made sure. \ / 
She is so pleasant in the eyes of men V 

That through the sight the inmost heart doth gain , 

A sweetness which needs proof to know it by : | 'v. 
And firom between her Ups Uiere seems to move 
A soothing essence that is full of love. 

Saying for ever to the spirit, " Sif^ t ** 
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Tbis so$met is so easy to tmdersiandt from 
vohat is afore narrated, that it needs no division ; 
and therefore, leaving it, 

XXVIL 

I say also that this excellent lady came 
into such favour with all men, that not only 
she herself was honoured and commended, 
but through her companionship, honour and 
commendation came unto others. Where- 
fore I, perceiving this, and wishing that it 
should also be made manifest to those that 
beheld it not, wrote the sonnet here following ; 
wherein is signified the power which her virtue 
had upon other ladies : — 

Fox certain he hath seen all perfectness 
Who among other ladies hath seen mine : 
They that go with her humbly should combine 

To thank their God for such peculiar grace. 

So perfect is the beauty of her face 
That it begets in no wise any sign 
Of envy, but draws round her a clear line 

Of love, and blessed faith, and gentleness. 

Merely the sight of her makes all things bow : 
Not she herself alone is holier 
Tlian all; but hers, through her, are raised above. 

From all her acts such lovely graces flow 
That truly one may never think of her 
Without a passion of exceeding love. 

This sonnet has three parts. In the first, I 
say in vfbat company this lady appeared most 
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wondrous. In th$ second^ I sap how gracious 
toas her sodeiy. In th$ thirds I Ml of the things 
which she, with power, worked i^on others. 
The second begins here, ** They that go with 
her**; the third here,** So perfect.** This last 
part ^vides into three. In the first, I tell what 
she operated upon women, that is, by their own 
faculties. In the second, I tell what she operated 
in them through others. In the third, I say how 
she not only operatedin women, hut in all people ; 
and not only while herself present, but, by mem- 
ory of her, operated wondrously. The second 
begins here, ** Merely the sight** ; the third 
here, " From all her acts** 

XXVIII. 

Thereafter on a day, I began to consider 
that which I had said of my lady: to wit, in 
these two sonnets aforegone : and becoming 
aware that I had not spoken of her immediate 
effect on me at that especial time, it seemed 
to me that I had spoken defectively. Where- 
upon I resolved to write somewhat of the 
manner wherein I was then subject to her 
influence, and of what her influence then was. 
And conceiving that I should not be able to 
say these things in the small compass of a 
sonnet, I began therefore a poem with this 
beginning : — 
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Lo¥B hath 80 long possessed me for his own 

And made his lordship so familiar 
That he, who at first irked me, is now grown 

Unto my heart as its best secrets are. 

And thus, when Hl^ in such sore wise doth mar 
My life that all its strength seems gone from it. 
Mine inmost being then feels thoroughly quit 

Of anguish, and all evfl keeps afar. 
Love also gathers to such power in me 

That my sighs speak, each one a grierous thing, 

Always soliciting 
My lady's salutation piteously. 
Whenever she beholds me, it is so. 
Who is more sweet than any words can show. 



XXIX. 

Quamodo sedet sola chitas plena populo! 
facta est quast vidua damtia gentium !*s 

I was still occupied with this poem ( having 
composed thereof only the above-written 
stanza,) when the Lord God of justice called 
my most gracious lady unto Himself, that she 
might be glorious under the banner of that 
blessed Queen Mary, whose name had always 
a deep reverence in the words of holy Beatrice. 
And because haply it might be found good 
that I should say somnwhat concerning her 
departure, I will herein declare what are the 
reasons which make that I shall not do so. 

And the reasons are three. The first is. 
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that such matter belongeth not of right to the 
present argument, if one consider the opening 
of this little book. The second is, that even 
though the present argument^required it, my 
pen doth not suffice to write in a fit manner 
of this thing. And the third is, that were it 
both possible and of absolute necessity, it 
would still be unseemly for me to speak 
thereof, seeing that thereby it must behove 
me to speak also mine own praises : a thing 
that in whosoever doeth it is worthy of blame. 
For the which reasons, I will leave this matter 
to be treated of by some other than myself. 
Nevertheless, as the number nine, which 
number hath often had mention in what hath 
gone before (and not, as it might appear, 
without reason,) seems also to have borne a 
part in the manner of her death : it is there- 
fore right that I should say somewhat thereof. 
And for this cause, having first said what was 
the part it bore herein, I will afterwards point 
out a reason which made that this numbet was 
so closely allied unto my lady. 

XXX. 

I say, then, that according to the division 
of time in Italy, her most noble spirit departed 
from among us in the first hour of the ninth 
day of the month; and according to the 
division of time in Syria, in the ninth month 
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of the year: sedng that Tismhn, which with 
us is October, is there the first month. Also 
she was taken from among us in that year of 
our reckoning (to wit, of the years of our 
Lord) in which the perfect number was nine 
times multiplied within that century wherdn 
she was bom into the world : which is to say, 
the thirteenth century of Christians.^ 

And touching the reason why this number 
was so closely allied unto her, it may perad- 
venture be this. According to Ptolemy ( and 
also to the Christian verity,) the revolving 
heavens are nine; and according to the 
common opinion among astrologers, these 
nine heavens together have influence over 
the earth. Wherefore it would ai^>ear that 
this number was thus allied unto her for ttfe 
purpose of signifying that, at her birth, all 
/these nine heavens were at perfect unity with 
each other as to their influence. This is 
one reason that may be brought: but more 
narrowly considering, and according to the 
infallible truth, this number was her own 
self : that is to say, by similitude. As thus. 
The number three is the root of the number 
nine; sedng that without the interposition 
of any other number, being multiplied merely 
by itself, it produceth nine, as we manifestly 
perceive that three times three are nine. 
Thus, three being of itself the efficient of 
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nine, and the Great Efficient of Mirades 
being of Himself Three PerBons (to wit: 
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Sjnrit), 
which, being Three, are also One : — this lady 
was accompanied by the number nine to 
the end that men might clearly perceive her 
to be a nine, that is, a miracle, whose qnly 
root is the Holy Trinity. It may be that 
a more subtile person would find for this 
thing a reason of greater subtilty: but such 
is the reason that I find, and that liketh me 
best. 

XXXI. 

After this most gracious creature had gone 
out from among us, the whole dty came to 
be as it were widowed and desp<»led of all 
dignity. Then Iii^t mqursmgjn this deso- 
late dty, Wfo^ unto the. {Mrindpal peiibns 
thereof, in-anrepistlejrconceming its condition ; 
taking fpr-n^ o>mmencement those words of 
Jeremias: Quomodo sedet sola civitasl etc, 
Apd I make mention of this, that none may 
marvel wherefore I set down these words 
before, in beginning to treat of her death. 
Also if any should blame me, in that I do 
not transcribe that epistle whereof I have 
spoken, I will make it mine excuse that I 
began this little book with the intent that it 
should be written altogether in the vulgar 
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tongue; wherefore, seeing that the epistle I 
speak of is in Latin, it belongeth not to mine 
undertaking : more especially as I know that 
my chief friend, for whom I write this book, 
wished also that the whole of it should be in 
the vulgar tongue. 

XXXII. 

When mine eyes had wept for some while, 
until they were so weaiy with weeping that I 
could no longer through them give ease to 
my sorrow, I bethought me that a few mourn- 
ful words might stand me instead of tears. 
And therefore I proposed to make a poem, 
that weeping I might speak therein of her for 
whom so much sorrow had destroyed my 
spirit; and I then b^gan <<The eyes that 
weep." 

That ibis poem may seem to remain the more 
widowed at its chse, I will divide it before 
writing it; and tbis metbod I will olnserve 
benceforward. I say ibat tbis poor little poem 
bos tbree parts, Tbe first is a prelnde. In 
tbe second, I speak of ber, hi tbe third, I ^ak 
pitifully to tbe poem, Tbe second begins here, 
** Beatrice is gone up " ; tbe third here, *" IVeep, 
pitiful Song of mine,*' Tbe first divides 
into tbree. In tbe first, I say what mofoes 
me to speak. In tbe second, I sef^ to whom I 
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niMH to Speak, ht the thirdt I say of whom 
I fiucm to spidk. The second begins bere, 
^tAnd became often^ tbmkmg*' ; tbe tbird 
beret **Mnd I mil say*^ Tben^ wben I say, 
"Beatrice is gone np!* I speak of ber; and 
concerning tbis I bave two parts. First, I tell 
tbe canse wbjf she vtas taken amay from ns: 
afterwards, I say bow one weeps ber parting; 
and tbis part commences bere, ** IVonderfulfyV 
Tbis part divides into three. In tbe first, I say 
wbo it is tbat weeps ber not. hi tbe second, 
I say wbo it is tbat doth weep ber. In tbe 
third, I speak of nsr condition. Tbe second 
begins bere, ** Bnt sighing comes, and grief** ; 
the tbird, ** IVitb sighs.** Tben, wben I say, 
"* IVeep, pitiful Song of mine,** I speak to this 
my song, telling it what ladies to go to, and 
stify witb. 

Thx eyes that weep for pity of the heart 
Haye wept so long that their grief languisheth, 
And they have no more tears to weep withal : 
And now, if I would ease me of a part 
Of what, little by little, leads to death, 
It must be done by speech, or not at alL 
And became often, thfaiking, I recall 
How it was pleasant, ere she went afar. 
To talk of her with yon, Und damosels, 
I talk with no one else. 
Bat only with such hearts as women's are. 

And I will say,-— still sobbing as speech fails,— 
That she hath gone to Heaven suddenly. 
And hath left Love below, to mourn with me. 
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Beatrice is gone op into liigli Heaven, 
The Idngdom wlieie tlie angels are at peace; 
And lives witli them: and to her friends is dead. 
. Not by the frost of winter was she driven 
/ Away, like odters; nor by sammer-heats; 

/; ■ But throogh a perfect gentleness, Instead 

// . For from the lamp of her meek lowlihead 

1/ \ Such an exceeding glory went up hence 
jf \ That it woke wonder in the Eternal Sire^ 
I y ntil a sweet desire 

; . Entered Him lor that lovely excellence, 

So that He bade her to Himself aspire; 
. Counting this weary and most evil place 
Unworthy of a thing so full of grace. 

'"* Wonderfully out of the beautiful form 

Soared her clear qrfrit, waxing glad the iriiile; 
And is in its first home, there where it is. 
Who speaks thereof and feels not the tears warm 
Upon his face, must have become so vile 
As to be dead to all sweet sympathies. 
Out upon him I an abject wretch like this 
May not imagine anything of her,— 
He needs no bitter tears for his relief. 
But sighing comes, and grief. 
And the desire to find no comforter, 

( Save only Death, who makes all sorrow brief J 
To him who for a while turns in his thought 
How she hath been among us, and is not 

With sighs my bosom always laboureth 
In thinking, as I do continually. 
Of her for whom my heart now breaks apace ; 
And very often when I think of death. 
Such a great inward longing comes to me 
That it will change the colour of my face ; 
And, if the idea settles in its place, 
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All my limbs shake m with an ague-fit: 

Tin, starting np in wild bewilderment, 

I do become so shent 
That I go forth, lest folk misdoubt of it 

Afterward, calling with a sore lament 
On Beatrice, I ask, " Canst thou be dead?" 
And calling on her, I am comforted. 

Grief with its tears, and anguish with its sighs. 
Come to me now whene'er I am alone ; 
So that I think the right of me gives pain. 
And yfb»t my life hath been, that liring dies, 
Since for my lady the New Birth's begun, 
I have not any language to explain. 
And so, dear ladies, though my heart were fain, 
I scarce could tell indeed how I am thus. 
All joy is with my bitter life at war; 
Yea, I am fallen so for 
That all men seem to say, " Go out from us,** 

Eying my cold white lips, how dead they are. 
But she, though I be bowed unto the dust. 
Watches me ; and will guerdon me, I trust. • 

Weep, pitiful Song of mine, upon thy way, 

To the dames going and the damozels 

For whom and for none else 
Thy sisters have made music many a day. 
Thou, that art very sad and not as they, 

Go dwell thou with them as a mourner dwells. 

XXXIII. 

After I had written this poem, I received 
the visit of a friend whom I counted as 
second unto me in the degrees of friendship, 
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and who, moreover, had been united by the 
nearest kindred to that most gradoos crea- 
ture. And when we had a little spoken 
together, he began to solicit me that I would 
write somewhat in memory of a lady who had 
died; and he disguised his speech, so as to 
seem to be speaking of another who was but 
lately dead: wherefore I, perceiving that hb 
speech was of none other than that blessed 
one herself told him that it should be done 
as he required. Then afterwards, having 
thought thereof, I imagined to give vent in a 
sonnet to some part of my hidden lamenta- 
tions ; but in such sort that it might seem to 
be spoken by this friend of mine, to whom I 
was to give it And the sonnet saith thus : 
" Stay now with me," etc 

This somut bos two parts. In the first, I 
call the Faithful of Lcfoe to hear nu. In the 
second, I relate my miserable condition. The 
second begins here, ** Mark haw theff force" 

Stay now with me, and listen to my sighs, 

Ye piteous hearts, as pity bids ye do. 

Mark how they force their way out and press dirou^ ; 
If they be once pent up, the whole life dies. 
Seeing that now indeed my weary ejtB 

Oftener refuse than I can tell to you 

( Even though my endless grief is ever new,} 
To weep and let the smothered anguish rise. 
Also in sighing ye shall hear me call 

On her v^ose blessM presence doth enrich 



70 



THE NEW UFB 

Tlie only home that well befitteth her: 
And ye shall hear a bitter acorn of all 
Sent from the hunost of my q;nrit in speech 
That mooms its joy and its joy's minister. 

XXXIV. 

Bat when I had written this sonnet, be- 
thinking me who he was to whom I was to 
give it, that it might appear to be his speech, 
it seemed to me that this was bot a poor and 
barren gift for one of her so near kindred. 
Wherefore, before giving him this sonnet, I 
wrote two stanzas of a poem : the first being 
written in very sooth as though it were 
spoken by him, but the other being mine 
own speech, albeit, unto one who should not 
look closely, they would both seem to be 
said by the same person. Nevertheless, 
looking closely, one must perceive that it is 
not so, inasmuch as one does not call this 
most gracious creature his lady, and the other 
does, as is manifestly apparent. And I gave 
the poem and the sonnet unto my friend, 
saying that I had made them only for him. 

Tbi poem higinsy ** fVbatever wbiU!* and 
has two parts. In tb$ first, that is, in the 
first stanza, this my dear friend, her kinsman, 
laments. In the second, / lament; that is, in 
the other stanza, which begins, **For ever,** 
And thus it appears that in this poem two 
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pnsotts Umuntt of whom one laments as a 
brotbift tbi otbir as a servant. 

Whatever while the thought comes over me 
That I may not again 
Behold that lady whom I mourn for now, 
About my heart my mind brings constantly 
So much of extreme pain 
That I say, Soul of mine, why stayest thou? 
Truly the anguish, Soul, that we must bow 
Beneath, until we win out of this life, 
Gives me full oft a fear that trembleth : 
So that I call on Death 
Even as on Sleep one calleth after strife, 
Saying, Come unto me. Life showeth grim 
And bare; and if one dies, I envy him. 

For ever, among all my sighs which bum. 
There is a inteous speech 
That clamours upon death continually: 
Yea, unto him doth my whole spirit turn 
Since first his hand did reach 
My lady's life with most foul cruelty. 
But from the height of woman's fairness, she. 
Going up from us with the joy we had, 
Grew perfectly and spiritually fair; 
That so she spreads even there 
A light of Love which makes the Angels glad. 
And even unto their subtile minds can bring 
A certadn awe of pn^ound marvelling. 

XXXV. 

On that day w^ich fulfilled the year smce 
my lady had been made of the citizens of 
eternal life, remembering me of her as I sat 
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alone, I betook 

blanoe of Si a^ge 

wfaileltfid tkvi, 

I pexoemd tioi 

me to whom I Aomid Ittve 

wdcome, and that they were 

I did; also I leaned aflei w ai d i tkat they 

had been there a while before I ytiuu w v d. 

them. P enj c t w ia g whoa, I arose for salata- 

tion, and said: ** Another was with wk.**? 

Afterwards, when they had left are, I set 
m jsdf again to none occupation, to wit, to 
the drawing figures of angels: in doing which, 
I conceived to wxite of diis matter in ih jme, 
as for her annhrenaiy, and to address mj 
rhymes unto those who had jost left me. It 
was then diat I wrote die sonnet which saith, 
**That lady": and as diis sonnet hath two 
commencements, it behoveth me to divide it 
with both oi them here. 

/ soff ibaij accordmg to tb$ firsts this sommti 
bos tbru parts. In tbg first, I s^ tiat this 
ladp was tbem in mj^ mnrnofy. In. th$ siomd, I 
tell what Love therefore did with me, be the 
third, I speak of the effects of Love, The second 
begins here, **Laoe knowing" ; the third here, 
•* Forth went ther" This part divides into two. 
In the one I sqjf that all nif sighs issued speak- 
ing. In the other, I say how some ^oks certain 
words differ nd from the others. The second 



73 



THB NSW LIFB 

begins here, ** And still,** In ibis same manmr 
is it divided wiib tbe otber beginnings save tbatt 
in tbe first part, I tell wben tbis ladff bad thus 
came into nif mindt and tbis I say not in tbe 
otber. 

That lady of all gentle memories 
Had lighted on my soul; — whose new abode 
Lies now, as it was well ordained of God, 
Anumg the poor in heart, where Mary is. 
Lore, knowing that dear image to be his, 
Woke up within the sick heart sorrow-bow*d, 
Unto the nghs which are its weary load 
Saying, ** Go forth." And they went forth, I wis ; 
Forth went they from my breast that throbbed and 
ached; 
With such a pang as oftentimes will bathe 
Mine eyes ^th tears when I am left alone. 
And still those sighs which drew the heaviest breath 
Came whispering thus : " O noble inteUectl 
It is a year to-day that thou art gone." 

Sbcond Commbncbmbmt. 

That lady of all gentle memories 
Had lighted on my soul ; — for whose sake flowed 
The tears of Love ; in whom the power abode 

Which led you to observe while I did this. 

Love, knowing that dear image to be his, etc 

XXXVI. 

Then, having sat for some space sorely in 
thought because of the time that was now 
past, I was so filled with dolorous imaginings 
that it became outwardly manifest in mine 
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altered countenance. Whereupon, feeling 
this and being in dread lest any should have 
seen me, I lifted mine eyes to look ; and then 
perceived a young and very beautiful lady, 
who was gaang upon me from a window 
with a gaze full of pity, so that the very sum 
of pity appeared gathered together in her. 
And seeing that unhappy persons, when they 
beget compassion in others, are then most 
moved unto weeping, as though they also 
felt pity for themselves, it came to pass that 
mine eyes began to be inclined unto tears. 
Wherefore, becoming fearful lest I should 
make manifest mine abject condition, I rose 
up, and went where I could not be seen of 
that lady; saying afterwards within myself: 
'* Certainly with her also must alnde most 
noble Love.** And with that, I resolved 
upon writing a sonnet, wherein, speaking 
unto her, I should say all that I have just 
said. And as this sonnet is very evident, I 
will not divide it : — 



Mink ejtB beheld the blessed pity spring 
Into thy countenance immediately 
A while agone, v^en thou beheldst in me 

The sickness only hidden grief can bring; 

And then I knew thou wast considering 
How abject and forlorn my life must be ; 
And I became afraid that thou shouldst see 

My weeping, and account it a base thing. 
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Therefore I went out firom thee ; feeling how 
. The tears were straightway loosened at my heart 
Beneath thine eyes' compassionate controL 
And afterwards I said within my soul: 
** Lo ! with this lady dwells the counterpart 
Of the same Love who holds me weeping now.** 

XXXVII. 

It happened after this that whensoever I 
was seen of thb lady, she became pale and 
of a piteous countenance, as though it had 
been with love; whereby she remembered 
me many times of my own most noble lady, 
who was wont to be of a like paleness. And 
I know that often, when I could not weep 
nor in any way give ease unto mine anguish, 
I went to look upon this lady, who seemed to 
bring the tears into my eyes by the mere 
sight of her. Of the which thing I bethought 
me to speak unto her in rhyme, and then 
made this sonnet: which begins, << Love's 
pallor,'* and which is plain without being 
divided, by its exposition aforesaid: — 

Love's pallor and the semblance of deep ruth 

Were never yet shown forth so perfectly 

In any lady's face, chancing to see 
Griefs miserable countenance uncouth, 
As in thine, lady, they have sprung to soothe, 

When in mine anguish thou hast looked on me ; 

Until sometimes it seems as if, through thee, 
My heart might almost wander from its truth. 
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Yet so it Ib, I cannot hold mine eyes 
From gazing very often upon tliine 
In the sore hope to shed those tears they keep ; 
And at such time, thou mak*St the pent tears rise 
Even to the brim, till the ejres waste and pine ; 
Yet cannot they, while thou art present, weep. 

XXXVIII. 

At length, by the constant sight of this 
lady, mine eyes began to be gladdened over- 
much with her company; through which 
thing many times I had much unrest, and 
rebuked myself as a base person : also, many^ \ 
times I cursed the unsteadfastness of mine| 1 
eyes, and said to them inwardly: *' Was not\ 
your grievous condition of weeping wont one ^ 
while to make others weep? And will ye 
now forget this thing because a lady looketh 
upon you? who so looketh merely in com- 
passion of the grief ye then showed for your 
own blessed lady. But whatso ye can, that 
do ye, accursed eyes I many a time will I 
make you remember it 1 for never, till death 
dry you up, should ye make an end of your 
weeping." And when I had spoken thus 
unto mine eyes, I was taken again with 
extreme and grievous sighing. And to the 
end that this inward strife which I had under- 
gone might not be hidden from all saving the 
miserable wretch who endured it,' I proposed 
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to write a sonnet, and to comprriiend in it 
this horrible condition. And I wrote this 
which begins, ** The very bitter weeping.** 

Tlfi satmit bos two parts. In the firsts I 
5p$ak to mf eyiSf as my b$art spoke vritbin 
mysilf. In the second^ I remove a difficulty, 
showing who it is that speaks thus : and this 
part begins here, **So far** It well mi^ 
receive other divisions also; hut this would be 
useless, since it is mamfesi by the preceding 
es^sition. 

** The Yery bitter weepimg that ye made 
So long a time together, eyes of mine. 
Was wont to make the tears of jnty shine 

In other eyes full oft, as I have said. 

But now this thing were scarce rememborM 
If I, on my part, foully would combine 
With you, and not recall each ancient sign 

Of grief, and her for whom your tears were shed. 

It is your fickleness that doth betray 
My mind to fears, and malces me tremble thus 
What while a lady greets me with her eyes. 

Except by death, we must not any way 
Forget our lady who is gone from us." 
So far doth my heart utter, and then sighs. 

XXXIX. 

The sight of this lady brought me into so 
unwonted a condition that I often thought of 
her as of one too dear unto me ; and I began 
to consider her thus: <*This lady is jroung, 
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beautiful, gentle, and wise: perchance it was 
Love himself who set her in my path, that so 
my life might find peace." And there w^re 
times when I thought yet more fondly, un^ 
my heart consented unto its reasoning. But 
when it had so consented, my thought would 
often turn round upon me, as moved by 
reason, and cause me to say within myself: 
'* What hope b this which would console me 
after so base a fashion, and which hath taken 
the place of all other imagining?" Also 
there was another voice within me, that said : 
**And wilt thou, having suffered so much 
tribulation through Love, not escape whUe 
yet thou mayst from so much bitterness? 
Thou must surely know that this thought 
carries with it the desire of Love, and drew 
its life from the gentle eyes of that lady who 
vouchsafed thee so much pity." Wherefore 
I, having striven sorely and very often with 
mysc^, bethought me to say somewhat 
thereof in rhyme. And seeing that in the 
battle of doubts, the victory most often 
remained with such as inclined towards the 
lady of whom I speak, it seemed to me that 
I should address this sonnet unto her : in the 
first line whereof, I call that thought which 
spake of her a gentle thought, only because it 
spoke of one who was gentle ; being of itself 
most vile.>s 
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In this somui I maki myulf itsh fwOf accord- 
as mf tbaugbts wire divided one from the 




and 
'other, tAndtbatit 
if fitting to call the appetite Heart, and the 
reason Soul, is manifest enough to them to 
I whom I wish this to he open. True it is that, 
I in the preceding sonnet, I take the part of the 
Heart against the Eyes; and that appears 
contrary to what I say in the present; and 
therefore I sc^ that, there also, by the Heart I 
mean appetite, because yet greater was my desire 
to remember my most gentle lady than to see 
this other, although indeed I had some appetite 
towards her, but it appeared slight : wberefrom 
it appears that the one statement is not contrary 
to the other. This sonnet has three parts. In 
the first, I begin to say to this lady how nty 
desires turn all towards her. In the second, I 
say how the Soul, that is, the reason, speaks to 
the Heart, that is, to the appetite. In the third, 
I say how the latter answers. The second 
begins here, **And what is this?** the third 
here, ** And the heart answers** 

A GBNTLB thought there U will often start, 
Within my secret self, to speech of thee : 
Also of Love it speaks so tenderly 

That much in me consents and takes its part. 

" And what is this," the soul saith to the heart, 
" That Cometh thus to comfort thee and me, 
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And thence where it would dwell, thus potently 
Can drive all other thoughts by its strange art?** 
And the heart answers : ** Be no more at strife 
Twixt doubt and doubt : this is Love's messenger 
And speaketh but his words, from him received; 
And all tlie strength it owns and all the life 
It draweth from the gentle eyes of her 
Who, looking on our grief, hath often grieved." 

XL. 

But against this adversary of reason, there 
rose up in me on a certain day, about the 
ninth hour, a strong visible phantasy, wherein 
I seemed to behold the most gracious Beatrice, 
habited in that crimson raiment which she 
had worn when I had first beheld her; also 
she appeared to me of the same tender age as 
then. Whereupon I fell into a deep thought 
of her : and my memory ran back, according 
to the order of time, unto all those matters in 
the which she had borne a part ; and my heart 
began painfully to repent of the desire by 
which it had so basely let itself be possessed 
during so many days, contrary to the con- 
stancy of reason. 

And then, this evil desire being quite gone 
from me, all my thoughts turned again unto 
their excellent Beatrice. And I say mo$t 
truly that from that hour I thought coh- 
stantly of her with the whole humbled and 
ashamed heart; the which became often 
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manifest in sighs, that had among them the 
name of that most gracious creature, and how 
she departed from us. Also it would come 
to pass very often, through the bitter anguish 
of some one thought, that I forgot both it, 
and myself, and where I was. By this increase 
of sighs, my weeping, which before had been 
somewhat lessened, increased in like manner; 
so that mine eyes seemed to long only for 
tears and to cherish them, and came at last 
to be circled about with red as though they 
had suffered martyrdom: neither were they 
able to look again upon the beauty of any 
face that might again bring them to shame 
and evil : from which things it will appear that 
they were fitly guerdoned for their unstead- 
fastness. Wherefore I ( wishing that mine 
abandonment of all such evU desires and vain 
temptations should be certified and made 
manifest, beyond all doubts which might have 
been suggested by the rhymes af orewritten ) 
proposed to write a sonnet wherein I should 
express this purport. And I then wrote, 
** Woe's me 1" 

/ saidy " lVoe*s me!" because I was ashamed 
of the trifling of mine eyes. This sonnet I do 
not divide, since its purport is manifest enough. 

Wob's me ! by dint of all these sighs that come 
Forth of my heart, its endless grief to prove. 
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Mine ejres are conquered, so that even to move 
Their lids iar greeting is grown troublesome. 
They wept so long that now they are griefs home. 

And count their tears all laughter Car above; 

They wept till they are circled now by Love 
With a red drde in sign of mart]rrdom. 
These musings, and the sighs they bring from me. 

Are grown at last so constant and so sore 
That love swo<ms in my spirit with fiunt breath ; 
Hearing in those sad sounds continually 

The most sweet name that my dead lady bore. 
With many grievous words touching her death. 

XLI. 

About this time, it happened that a great 
number of persons undertook a pilgrimage, to 
the end that they might behold that blessed 
portraiture bequeathed unto us by our Lord 
Jesus Christ as the image of His beautiful 
countenance 39 (upon which countenance my 
dear lady now looketh continually). And 
certain among these pilgrims, who seemed 
very thoughtful, passed by a path which is 
well-nigh in the midst of the city where my 
most gracious lady was bom, and abode, and 
at last died. 

Then I, beholding them, said within myself : 
** These pilgrims seem to be come from very 
far ; and I think they cannot have heard speak 
of this lady, or know anything concerning her. 
Their thoughts are not of her, but of other 
things ; it may be, of their friends who are far 
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distant, and whom we, in our turn, know not.** 
And I went on to say : " I know that if they 
twere of a country near unto us, they would in 
|ome wise seem disturbed, passing through 
^is city which is so full of grief." And I said 
also z **Jil could speak with them a space, I 
jaaa certain that I should make them weep 
before they went forth of this city; for those 
things that they would hear from me must 
needs beget weeping in any." 

And when the last of them had gone by me, 
I bethought me to write a sonnet, showing 
forth mine inward speech ; and that it might 
seem the more pitiful, I made as though I 
had spoken it indeed unto them. And I 
wrote this sonnet, which beginneth: **Ye 
pilgrim-folk.*' I made use of the word^/grim 
for its general signification; for ''pilgrim'* 
may be understood in two senses, one gen- 
eral, and one special. General, so far as any 
man may be called a pilgrim who leaveth the 
place of his birth; whereas, more narrowly 
speaking, he only is a pilgrim who goeth 
towards or frowards the House of St. James. 
For there are three separate denominations 
proper unto those who undertake joumejrs to 
the glory of God. They are called palmers 
who go beyond the sea^ eastward, ^whence 
often they bring palm-branches. And Pil- 
grims, as I have said, are they who journey 
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unto the holy Hoose of Gallicia; seeing diat 
no other apostle was bvied so far horn, his 
Urth-plaoe as was the h l rjHcd Saint James. 
And there is a third sort who are called 
Romers; in that th^ go whither these whom 
I have called pi^griaMi went: which is to saj, 
unto Rome. 



TVs somui is not dhuUd^ becamse its awm 
words suffidentiff dedan iL 

Yb irilgrim-icA, advandns penshrdy 

As if in tfaoqg^ of firtaaft dungs, I pray. 

Is yoor own land indeed so fa* away — 
As by yoor aqwct it wDold seem to be — 
That this our lieaTy sonxnr leaTcs yoa free 

Xhoai^ raffing throogli tfie movmfal town Bud-way ; 

Lilce unto men tiiat uwlerntau d to-day 
Nothing at aU of her great misery? 
Yet if ye will but stay, whom I accost. 

And listen to my words a little space. 
At going ye shadl momn with a load voice. 
It is her Beatrice that she hath lost; 

Of whom the least word ^okea Iralds soch grace 
That men weep hearing it, and haTe no choice. 

XLII. 

A while after these things, two gentle ladies 
sent unto me, praying that I would bestow 
upon them certain of these my rhymes. And 
I ( taking into account their worthiness and 
consideration,) resolved that I would write 
also a new thing, and send it them together 
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with those others, to the end that their wishes 
might be more honourably fulfilled. There- 
fore I made a sonnet, which narrates my 
condition, and which I caused to be conveyed 
to them, accompanied by the one preceding, 
* and with that other which begins, " Stay now 
with me and listen to my sighs." And the 
new sonnet is, '' Beyond the sphere.*' 

Tbis sonnet comprises five parts. In the 
ftrstt I tell wbitber my ibougbts goetb, naming 
tbe place by tbe name of one of its effects. In 
tbe second, I say vtberefore it goetb up, and 
wbo makes it go tbus. In tbe tbtrd, I tell wbat 
it saw, namely a lady bonoured, tAnd I tben 
call it a ** Pilgrim Spirit," because it goes up 
spiritually, and like a pilgrim wbo is out of bis 
known country. In tbe fourtb, I say bow tbe 
spirit sees ber sucb {tbat is, in sucb quality) 
tbat I cannot understand ber; tbat is to say, 
my tbougbt rises into tbe quality of ber in a 
degree tbat my intellect cannot comprebend, 
seeing tbat our intellect is, towards tbose blessed 
souls, like our eye weak against tbe sun; and 
tbis tbe Pbilosqpber says in tbe Second of tbe 
Metapbysics, . In tbe fiftb, I say tbat, aUbougb 
I cannot see tbere wbitber my tbougbt carries 
me — tbat is, to ber admirable essence — I at 
least understand tbis, namely, tbat it is a 
tbougbt of my lady, because I often bear ber 
name tberein. tAnd, at tbe end of tbis fiffk 
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partt I say, " Ladies mine** to show that tbijf 
are ladies to whom I speak. The second part 
begins, ** j4 new perception " ; the third, " H^ben 
it hath reached**; the fourth, **It sees her 
such ** ; the fifth, « Andj^et I know,** It might 
he dioidedyet more nicely, and made yet clearer ; 
hut this division map pass, and therefore I stay 
not to divide it further. 



\ 

I 
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Bbyond the sphere which spreads to widest space 
Now soars the sigh that my heart sends abovci 
A new perception bom of grieving Love 

Guideth it upward the untrodden ways. 

When it hath reached unto the end, and stays, 
It sees a lady round ^om splendours move / 
In homage ; till, by the great light thereof \ 

Abashed, the pilgrim spirit stands at gaze. \ 

It sees her such, that when it tells me this \ 

Which it hath seen, I understand it not, 
It hath a speech so subtile and so fine. 
And yet I know its voice within my thought 

Often remembereth me of Beatrice : 
So that I understand it, ladies mine. 

XLIII. 

After writing this sonnet, it was given unto 
me to behold a very wonderful vision: 30 
wherein I saw things which determined m^ 
that I would say nothing further of this most 
blessed one, until such time as I could disr 
course more worthily concerning her. And 
to this end I labour all I can; as she wel! 
knoweth. Wherefore if it be His pleasure 
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/ yefirough whom is the life of all things, that 
./ my life continue with me a few years, it is 
my hope that I shall yet write concerning her 
/ what hath not before been written of any 
woman. After the which, may it seem good 
unto Him who. is^ the Master of Grace, that 
my spirit should go heoce to behold the gloiy 
of itriady : to wit, of that blessed Beatrice 
who now gazeth continually on IHs counte- 
nance qui est per omnia sacula benedictus,i^ 

Xaud 5)eo. 




NOTES 




NOTES. 



1 " Here begioneth the new life." 

2 In reference to the meaning of the name, ''Shtt 
who confers blessing." We learn from Boccaccio that 
this first meeting took place at a May Feast, given in 
the year 1374 by Folco Portinari, father of Beatrice, 
who ranked among the principal citizens of Florence : 
to which feast Dante accompanied his father, Alighiero 
AlighierL 

3 " Here is a deity stronger than I ; who, coming, shall 
rule over me.** 

4 " Your beatitude hath now been made manifest unto 
you.'* 

5 ''Woe is mei for that often I shall be disturbed 
from this thne forth I*' 

6 Ovdi iifK€i 
*Avdp6s y€ BvufTov rats H/ifuvai, dXXd $€dw» 

(Iliad, zxiv. 358.) 

7 " I am thy master." 

8 "Behold thy heart." 

9 " It may be as well to mention that the expositiona 
(of which this is the first) appended to the various 
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poems of the tHta Nuova were translated by me, not 
by my brother. Several foot-notes are also mine. The 
translation of the Vita Nuova had been done by my 
brother at a very early date, probably 1847-^; vdien he 
was more inclined to consult his own preferences in the 
way of translating than to be at the rigid beck of his 
original When he had to prepare the work, 1860^ for 
publication, he felt that he had taken too great a liberty, 
and asked me to supply what was wanted in relation to 
these expositions, etc.** 

( Note by IV. (M. I^ossetti in The Collected Works of 
DanU Gabriel Rossetti, Vol. 11, ^ 5/7. London, iS96.) 

10 The friend of whom Dante here speaks was Guido 
CavalcantL 

zz That is, in a church. 

la It will be observed that this poem is not what we 
now call a sonnet. Its structure, however, is analogous 
to that of the sonnet, being two sextetts followed by 
two quatrains, instead of two quatrains followed by two 
triplets. Dante applies the term sonnet to both these 
forms of composition, and to no other. 

13 The commentators assert that the last two lines 
here do not allude to the dead lady, but to Beatrice. 
This would make the poem very clumsy in construe- 
tion ; yet there must be some covert allusion to Beatrice, 
as Dante himself intimates. The only form in which 
I can trace it consists in the implied assertion that such 
person as bad enjo]red the dead lady's society was 
worthy of heaven, and that person was Beatrice. Or 
indeed the allusion to Beatrice might be in the first 
poem, where he says that Love *Hh forma vera*' (that 
is, Beatrice,) mourned over the corpse * as he afterwards 
says of Beatrice, "Quetla ba nome Amor.** Most 
probably both allusions are intended. 
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14 ** My son, it is time for us to lay aside our counter- 
feiting.*' 

15 '* I am as the centre of a circle, to the which adl 
parts of the circumference bear an equal relation : but 
with thee it is not thus." This phrase seems to hare 
remained as obscure to commentators as Dante found it 
at the moment. No one, as far as I know, has even 
fairly tried to find a meaning for it To me the following 
appears a not unlikely one. Love is weeping on Dante's 
account, and not on his own. He says, ''I am the 
centre of a circle (Amor cbe tnuove it sole e I* altre 
stelle): therefore all lovable objects, whether in heaven 
or earth, or any part of the circle's circumference, are 
equally near to me. Not so thou, who wilt one day lose 
Beatrice ^en she goes to heaven." The phrase would 
thus contain an intimation of the death of Beatrice, 
accounting for Dante being next told not to inquire the 
meaning of the speech,—'* Demand no more than may 
be useful to thee." 

16 ** Names are the consequents of things." 

17 It is diflSlcult not to connect Dante's agony at this 
wedding feast, with our knowledge that in her twenty- 
first year Beatrice was wedded to Simone de' Bardi. 
That she herself was the bride on this occasion might 
seem out of the question, from the fact of its not being 
in any way so stated: but on the other hand, Dante's 
silence throughout the f^ita Nuova as regards her mar- 
riage (which must have brought deep sorrow even to 
his ideal love) is so startling, that we might almost be 
led to conceive in this passage the only intimation of it 
which he thought fit to give. 

18 Guido Guinicelli, in the canxone which t^;ins, 
" Within the gentle heart Love shelters him." 

19 There is a play in the original upon the words 
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'Primavtra (Spring) and 'Prima vtrrh (she shall come 
first), to which I have given as near an equivalent as I 
could. 

ao ** I am the voice of one crying in the wilderness: 
* Prepare ye the way of the Lord.' ** 

a I That is (as I understand it), suppressing from 
delicacy towards his friend, the words in which Love 
describes Joan as merely the forerunner of Beatrice. 
And perliaps in the latter part of this sentence a re- 
proach is gently conveyed to the fickle Guido Cavalcanti, 
who may already have transferred his homage (though 
Dante had not then learned it) from Joan to Mandetta. 

aa On reading Dante's treatise 'De Vidgari Eloqmo, 
it will be found that the distinction which he intends 
here is not between one language, or dialect, and 
another; but between ''vulgar speech ** (that is, the 
language handed down from mother to son without any 
conscious use of grammar or syntax), and language as 
regulated by grammarians and the laws of literary com- 
position, and which Dante calls simply "Grammar.** 
A great deal might be said on the bearings of the 
present passage, but it is n^ part of my plan to enter on 
such questions. 

33 That is, the languages of Provence and Tuscany. 

34 It strikes me that this curious passage furnishes a 
reason hitherto ( I believe ) overlooked, why Dante put 

, such of his lyrical poems as relate to philosophy into 
. the form of love-poems. He liked writing in Italian 
^ rhjrme rather than Latin metre; he thought Italian 
rhyme ought to be confined to love-poems: therefore 
iR^tever he wrote (at this age) had to take the form 
of a love-poem. Thus any poem by Dante not concern- 
ing love is later than his twenty-seventh year ( za9i-9a ), 
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16 Beatrice Portipari will Ihna be found to have died 
uring the fint hour of the ^Ih of June, 1940, And 

rork, ( viir that iihe was younger than himKU by eight 



al Ibe dme of her deuh, wai twenty-fou 
three months. The "perfect number' m 
the present passage ts the number terx- 



18 Buccudo tells ui that Danle wa> married to 
Gemina Donaii about a year allerthe death ot Beiliice. 
Can Gemmalhenbe"lbelady of thewfaidow,"hlslovg 
far whom Danle sa cantemiu ^ Such a pusiDg coDJec- 
tore ( when considered together wilh the interpTctalinD 
of this passage in Dinte'i later mak, the Convila) 

where the aliegorical mpemtructure has been raised by I 
Dante himself. 
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miffaculoiwly retained its likeness. Dante makes men- 
tion of it a]so*in the Commedia (Parad. xxi. 103), 
wlierehe says:— 

''Qual & oolui die forse di Croauia 

Viene a veder la Veronica nostra 
Che per 1' antica fetma non si sazia 

Ma dice nel pensier fin che si mostra : 
Signor mio Gesji Cristo, Iddio verace, 

Or fu si feitta la sembianza vostra? ^ etc. 

30 This we may believe to have been the Vision of 
Hell, Pui^gatory, and Paradise, vi^ch furnished the 
triplet argument of the IHwna Commedia. The Latin 
words ending the IHta Nuova are almost identical with 
those at the dose of the letter in which Dante, on con- 
duding the 'Paradiu, and accomplishing the hope here 
expressed, dedicates his great work to Can Grande 
della Scala. 

31 ** Who is blessed throughout all ages.** 
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